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Green thumbs unite as camp garden takes root
Full court press: Plat-Forum’s new upgrade
Defining matter: The latest at the Tamakwa Museum
A work in progress: Food and tuck move forward
If you could ask Vic or Craig just one question

Surviving Survivor: All-day program stays vital
Once upon a time: Imagining Tamakwa’s first year
A debate rages on: Time for a new Tuck Shop?
The glory of it all: Highlights from 2015 Intercamp
Camp couple ties the knot on South Tea shore
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Every year, our junior 
and senior campers 
(Grades 8 and 9) and 

CITs (Grade 10) receive a 
mailing from camp sharing 
our expectations of their 
achieving high-level activ-
ity awards to ultimately 
qualify or compete for staff 
positions. Obviously, Tam-
akwa staff need to be able 
to teach the relevant and 
necessary skills for camp’s 
20-plus activities. Those 
such as swimming and our 
expansive canoe tripping 
program require larger 
staffing with increased 
certification.

Some years ago, Sue 
Folbe Curhan, an alumnus 
(who like her husband 
Michael) has a long, dis-
tinguished “camp resume” 
and whose four children 
have attended Tamakwa, 
called me after receiv-
ing our older camper/CIT 

activity award require-
ments mailing.  While fully 
understanding the impor-
tance of camp activities 
and developing ongoing 
qualified staff, she shared 
with me a reservation.

“What I really want for 
our kids at camp is to just 
have fun without regard to 
activity awards,” Sue said. 
“I really think that’s the 
best for them.”

Coming from such a 
credible source, her per-
spective has long resonated 
with me.

Fast forward to my 
wife Ronda and I now 
having two adolescent 
children of our own.  Max, 
a junior in high school and 
Jessica a freshman. Dur-
ing my 45-year tenure at 
Tamakwa, I’ve obviously 
been exposed to the ever 
increasing competitive 
educational environment 
in which aspiring college-
bound Tamakwans have 
been immersed. But now 
we’re experiencing this 
phenomenon firsthand.

It’s daunting, to say the 
least. Max has begun his 
accelerated college prep 
counseling curriculum; 
been provided a 100-plus 
page detailed, step-by-step 
college prep manual; is 
attending weekly college 
prep sessions; college 
advisory meetings; ACT 
and SAT courses; learning 
college application pro-
tocols and the shockingly 
mindboggling admission 
requirements and metrics 
of today’s universities as 
well as “resume building.”  
I’ve attended more than 15 
Parent College Prep Coun-
seling Sessions at his high 
school. We’re also consult-
ing with a private college 
admissions counselor.  

As for Jessica, since 
her very first week of high 
school, she began college 
admission prep sessions, 
receiving relentless ensu-
ing emails and has also 
regularly attended several 
meetings ever since.

Today’s high school 
curriculums are more 
demanding than ever. They 
are consuming in and of 
themselves for our kids 
who hopefully take their 
studies seriously and also 
hopefully engage in other 
recreational and social 
activities. 

During a recent 
weekend, after noticing 
Max wasn’t doing much 
studying, I reminded him 
that if he didn’t have much 
homework he should spend 
additional time “training” 
for the ACT. To which he 
promptly responded (to 
put it politely): “Can’t I just 
enjoy life for a while!”  I in-
stantly flashed back to Sue 

Curhan’s remarks of many 
years ago.  

Educators are some 
of the most important 
people in our children’s 
lives. I appreciate that high 
schools make a concerted 
effort to guide and prepare 
their students through the 
college admissions process 
to have as many options as 
possible for institutions of 
higher learning.

However, this all 
serves as a crystal clear 
validation of my observa-
tions of kids at camp and 
Tamakwa’s philosophy 
coming to bear on the lives 
of our campers and young 
staff.  We are adults for 
most of our lives, pursuing 
careers, myriad competi-
tive endeavours, and rais-
ing families. The youthful 
period of our lives is fleet-
ing and, as all parents will 
say, seemingly in a blink 
of an eye, our kids have 
grown up, moved on, often 

moving to remote places 
to compete in colleges and 
for jobs.  

Being young, enjoy-
ing youthful exhilaration 
and particularly the camp 
experience offer the rare 
opportunity “to live for the 
moment.” Doing so has an 
inestimable impact on our 
children’s lives. It’s invalu-
able. It’s magically enjoy-
able. And of course, it’s 
just plain fun to live and 
enjoy the moment. Basking 
in the sun, laughing with 
cabin mates and others, 
many of whom will likely 
become lifelong friends. 
Being silly. Being yourself. 
Away from the constraints 
of schools and yes, even 
from their homes and from 
us, their parents.  Being 
separated from the satu-
rated life of fast-moving, 
all-consuming technol-
ogy is also critical to the 
Tamakwa experience. It’s 
priceless. 

I’m confident if every 
parent could be a fly on 
the wall at Tamakwa to 
observe what I’ve wit-
nessed over the years, you 
would share in my deduc-
tions of just how enjoying 
the moment and living for 
now positively impact the 
development of our kids, as 
much if not more so than 
their otherwise rigorous 
educational pursuits.

Other circumstances 
have increasingly impinged 
upon children’s ability to 
attend and enjoy the camp 
experience. Qualifying for 
high school sports requires 
attending practices earlier 
in the summer than ever. 
Threatened year-round 
school systems are still 
part of the conversation. 
Securing illusive but ap-
parently needed intern-
ships to help tip the scales 
to be admitted to colleges 
of one’s choice has signifi-
cantly and sadly shortened 
a counselor’s tenure at 
camp.  

At Tamakwa, we offer 
a structured program and 
encourage participation, 
learning activity skills, 
earning awards, experienc-
ing daily milestones, and 
of course, the canoe trip 

experience which is game-
changing. Transformative, 
actually. But we’ve never 
lost sight that it’s the “be-
hind the scenes” aspects 
of camp life that remain 
critically important to chil-
dren’s and young adults’s 
camp experience. A dip 
in the lake. Enjoying the 
sheer beauty of Algonquin 
Park. The constant view of 
almost our very own lake 
with our three indigenous 
islands front and center, 
all the while being on a 
water-only access camp 
site among the murmuring 
pines and call of the loons, 
at all times surrounded by 
revered friends and coun-
selors. 

Not having to prepare 
for the next class, the next 
day, or the next phase of 
life provides our kids with 
some of the happiest and 
carefree days of their lives. 
The camp experience, by 
embracing the moment, 
also enables young people 
to learn to enjoy embrac-
ing life long after their 
camp years. It facilitates 
our campers and staff to 
move on with their lives 
with a greater sense of bal-
ance between living in the 
present, preparing for their 
future, and competing in 
the “marketplace.”

I’m reminded of this 
important facet of the 
camp experience every 
evening while observing 
campers and staff sit-
ting around the campfire, 
“chilling,” laughing, view-
ing the northern lights 
or counting the shooting 
stars, and enjoying every 
single crackle of the fire, 
making memories forever.  

For decades, Tamakwa 
alumni have expressed to 
me how their Tamakwa 
days were the best days of 
their lives. I’m certain one 
of the principal reasons 
for expressing such fond 
memories is the carefree 
living for now lifestyle that 
can only be experienced at 
camp and that stays with 
them all the days of their 
lives. There’s no better tra-
dition and we have to make 
sure to preserve it for every 
generation of Tamakwans.  

LIVING FOR NOW… 
MEMORIES FOREVER
Even after 45 years, the more I experience Tamakwa, the more I realize just  
how valuable and transformative camp is for children.  by vic norris, senior director
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J U N E
17	 Wed. – Head Staff arrive for Pre-Pre-Pre Camp
18	 Thurs. – Head Staff procedures training
19	 Fri. – Head Staff breakfast cookout; Activity Leaders and Trip Staff arrive for Pre-Pre Camp; Icebreakers
20	 Sat. – Activity Leaders and Trip Staff White Caps; Introduction to camp routines and duties; Twilight 

beaver paddle and sports night
21	 Sun. – Trippers Trip departs; Activity Leaders cookout
22	 Mon. – General Staff arrive for Pre-Camp; Icebreakers; Head Staff and Activity Leaders introductions; 

Staff campfire
23	 Tues. – Staff White Caps; Sports evening with AD Ellen
24	 Wed. – Trippers Trip returns; Section and activity assignments
25	 Thurs. – Staff First Aid day; Ropes staff training begins; Canoe trip skills training; All-staff PPP; Director’s 

Block Party
26	 Fri. – Cabin assignments; Open activities; Staff Night at the Portage Store
27	 Sat. – Sleep-in; Staff Medley Marathon; Section campfires
28	 Sun. – First-session campers arrive; Cabin night
29	 Mon. – Lice checks; White Caps; Camper PPP; CSI Tamakwa evening program
30	 Tues. – Individual Choice sign-up; Cabin photos; Beaver Council speeches and elections; Staff show; 

Noon-Way ceremony

J U L Y
1	 Wed. – First canoe trip departures of the summer; Canada Day; Zombie CIT Apocalypse evening program 
2	 Thurs. – Carnival Night; Voyageur Canoe Program cookout
3	 Fri. – Trailblazer trip skills; Algonquin Park residents alumni dinner; Friday night speeches
4	 Sat. – USA Independence Day; Can-Am softball game; Tamakwa Book of World Records evening program 
5	 Sun. – Section program night
6	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers
7	 Tues. – Game Show evening program
8	 Wed. – 15-day trips depart; 12U Intercamp at Camp Manitou; Cabin night
9	 Thurs. – Old Tamakwa Spirit all-day program
10	 Fri. – 13-day trips depart; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories
11	 Sat. – Waterfront afternoon; Canoe all-day to Canoe Lake; Camp musical: Once Upon a Mattress
12	 Sun. – 10-day trips depart; Section program night; JT BBQ
13	 Mon. – 16U basketball tournament at Camp Timberlane; Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the 

Beachers; Chief-o-Chief
14	 Tues. – Impromptu camp-wide water and paint fight; CIT evening program: The Tonight Show
15	 Wed. – 16U Intercamp Manitou at Tamakwa; JT Triathlon; Beaver Council presents Sadie Hawkins even-

ing program
16	 Thurs. – All-day sail; Cabin Night
17	 Fri. – Tamakwa Teaser Day; Friday Night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories
18	 Sat. – Survivor Day
19	 Sun. – Tamakwa’s Got Talent; Super Fly Entertainment dance
20	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Sing-a-long in Loon Lodge
21	 Tues. – Harvey Deutch Camper Triathlon; Counsellor hunt evening program
22	 Wed. – Treasure Swim; Long trip returns; Air Bands evening program
23	 Thurs. – Mini-Colour War: Tamakwapoly
24	 Fri. – Packing and cleaning day; Senior Girls present “Hawaii” mini-banquet; Friday Night speeches; Camp 

musical: 13; Session-ending video presentation; Extended campfires
25	 Sat. – First-session campers depart; Visiting Day; Staff BBQ
26	 Sun. – Second-session campers arrive; Lice checks; Cabin night
27	 Mon. – CIT canoe trips depart; PPP for second-session campers; Individual Choice sign-up; Cabin photos; 

Tamakwa Stock Exchange evening program
28	 Tues. – First day of Individual Choice; Amazing Race evening program
29	 Wed. – Beaver Council presents Predator Prey: Medieval Edition evening program
30	 Thurs. – Shark Tank evening program
31	 Fri. – Camp Bar Mitzvah night for Anna Aronovitz, Evan Ketai and Mallory Kestenberg

A U G U S T
1	 Sat. – Day 1 of Sail Regatta; Nate and Snaige’s Wedding all-day program
2	 Sun. – Day 2 of Sail Regatta; Cabin night
3	 Mon. – Day 3 of Sail Regatta; JT Triathlon 4–Way Capture the Flag evening program
4	 Tues. – Intercamp Manitou at Tamakwa; Section program night
5	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers
6	 Wed. – Intercamp at Camp Walden; Staff basketball game at Camp Arowhon; Battle of The Sexes 

evening program
7	 Thurs. – Adventure Valley Day Camp and Week Mini-Session campers arrive; Camp musical: The Old 

Witch
8	 Fri. – Highway swim;  Tamakwa Stock Exchange evening program
9	 Sat. – Two-week and six-week campers depart; Weekend mini-session campers depart; Casino Night 

evening program
10	 Mon. – Section program night
11	 Tues. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers
12	 Wed. – Harvey Deutch Camper Triathlon; Head Staff serves diner dinner
13	 Thurs. – Intercamp Tamakwa at Arowhon; Harvey Deutch Staff Triathlon; Saturday Night Live evening 

program
14	 Fri. – JT day trip to the Logging Museum; All-day Surf and Sail; Camp Bar Mitzvah night for Jeff Avigian
15	 Sat. – Can-Am hockey game; Tamakwa staff basketball vs Camp Ahmek; Escape from Canada evening 

program
16	 Sun. – Long trip returns; Sail regatta finals; Camp musical: Monty Python: Spamalot 
17	 Mon. – Colour War: Struggle for Survival - Day 1
18	 Tues. – Colour War: Struggle for Survival - Day 2; Voyageur Canoe Test 
19	 Wed. – Packing and cleaning Day; CITs present “Neverland” banquet; Final video presentations; Extended 

campfires
20	 Thurs. – Summer of 2015 ends as Tamakwans leave for home

SUMMER 2015

THE SUMMER AT A GLANCE
 A selective listing of major events and other memorable highlights from a great season
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Tamakwa doesn’t take 
for granted those 
who make a lasting 

commitment to camp. 
Every summer, in a moving 
ceremony popularly known 
as the Tamakwa Bar/Bat 
Mitzvah, it honours men 
and women in their 13th 
year on the shores of South 
Tea. 

In marking the mile-
stone, the honourees invite 
relatives and/or close 
friends to camp to partici-
pate in the event. Usually 
taking place after dinner 
on a Friday evening, the 
ceremony includes a series 
of speeches and culminates 
with the presentation to 
each BM of the much-cov-
eted customized Tam-
akwa award jacket made by 
Roots.

This past summer, 

four people entered the 
BM ranks. In late July, 
counselors Anna Arono-
vitz and Evan Ketai, and 
tripper Mallory Kestenberg 
were all visibly touched as 
they relived highlights of 
their respective Tamakwa 
careers that began for each 
of them when they were 
young campers.

Two weeks later, in a 
separate ceremony, the 
camp honoured the ir-
repressible Jeff Avigian, 
Boys Camp Director, who 
has spent all his 13 years 
at camp on staff. For a long 
time, Jeff had maintained 
that he didn’t want to have 
a Tamakwa Bar Mitzvah. 
Few believed him and it 
became a ongoing joke 
throughout the summer. 

To no one’s surprise, 
Jeff relented and fully 

enjoyed it, except for the 
torrential downpour that 
forced the event to take 
place in the Loon Lodge. 
The highlight was the un-
announced participation of 
some of his former camp-
ers and fellow staffers who 
traveled to camp especially 
to honour Jeff, without 
him having any inkling in 
advance of their presence.

It made for a fitting 
tribute to a venerable mem-
ber of the head staff.

For staff, it’s always 
rewarding to see a new 
project take root at 

camp, literally and figura-
tively. This past summer, 
the Tamakwa garden 
expanded from its inau-

gural appearance in 2014, 
both in what it produced 
and in the number of those 
involved with its develop-
ment. 

Located near the back 
of the Dining Hall, the 

garden initially consisted of 
four small portable Earth 
Boxes, supplied by a Toron-
to company called Young 
Urban Farmers. Margot 
Perlmutter was the driving 
force behind the project. 

She felt it was important 
to teach campers about the 
benefits of a garden, add-
ing to their appreciation 
of nature and instilling in 
them the value of eating 
what they grow, especially 

organic food, and introduc-
ing them to various greens 
(such as kale, swiss chard 
and different lettuce) and 
herbs. 

“We always talk about 
the benefits of being out-
doors and living in Algon-
quin Park,” says Margot. 
“Planting natural things, 
tending to them, and seeing 
how they grow and can be 
part of the healthy food we 
put in our bodies should 
also be part of this philoso-
phy.”

The first summer 
proved a learning experi-
ence. The project started 
with herbs, cherry toma-
toes, kale and swiss char. 
Within two days of plant-
ing, Tamakwa’s furry crit-
ters ate all the swiss chard. 
While the cherry tomatoes 
only ripened in late August 
after camp ended, the kale 
and herbs grew sufficiently 
to make it into the salad 
bar in the Dining Hall.  
Margot was so encouraged 
by the initial results, she 
took the project further in 
2015.

In early July, she 
worked with camp engi-
neer Ken Elder to create a 
more permanent structure 
for the garden, comprised 
of three large boxes made 
from untreated cedar and 
fenced in to prevent crit-
ters from getting in. With 

the help again from Young 
Urban Farmers, Margot 
and various campers were 
more ambitious this time 
around. They planted a 
larger array of herbs, two 
types of kale and lettuce, 
along with carrots and 
beets. Some sprouted in 
early August, others later 
that month.

Given the interest from 
campers, a twilight garden-
ing club was launched, with 
the help of Snaige Jogi. 
Many kids came out to 
sample the different plants, 
to learn about the uses of 
herbs in various dishes 
and to do some watering 
and pruning. A few camp-
ers even went to Arts and 
Crafts to make beautiful 
signs to identify the plants 
inside each box.

Based on the positive 
response from its first two 
summers, the garden will 
continue to grow in 2016.

“Hopefully, we can 
plant some seeds in May to 
have a good crop going by 
the start of the summer,” 
says Margot. “We may 
change the soil and test 
different vegetables. I think 
of it as a work in progress. 
It’s gratifying to see camp-
ers become excited taking 
part in the gardening club 
and enjoying a handful of 
organic kale. That clearly is 
a good thing.”

Since its inception, 
Tamakwa has always 
had a lasting appeal to 

young people. Rare is the 
camper who spends only 
one summer on the shores 
of South Tea. Once exposed 
to the Tamakwa magic, 
most campers invariably 
return year after year, ris-
ing through the ranks with 
many coming back as staff. 
Something about the place 
tends to get people hooked 
on it. 

Such loyalty and 
longevity are an impor-
tant part of the camp’s 
heritage and the source of 
great pride to Tamakwa’s 
management. Hence the 
recognition camp bestows 
on those marking their 13th 
summer at Tamakwa (See 

article on camp Bar/Bat 
Mitzvahs on this page).

Several years ago, 
Vic and Craig started to 
recognize staff with an 
expression of appreciation 
on their 5th summer on 
staff instead of just waiting 
until their 13th summer 
as a camper and/or staff 
member. This new tradition 
now includes many amaz-
ing Tamakwans who begin 
their careers on staff. 

In 2010, they intro-
duced a new annual tradi-
tion by presenting a gift to 
everyone celebrating their 
fifth year on staff. It con-
sisted of a special Tamakwa 
edition of the venerable 
Swiss Army Knife which is 
practical for both camp and 
city life.

Each year, Vic and 
Craig present the com-
memorative green knife 
with the Tamakwa logo 
on it to honorees at a brief 
ceremony on the Slope.  

This past summer, 
five staff members were 
recognized for their fifth 
year of service to camp and 
for being such good role 
models for campers and 
rookie staffers. Collectively, 
the contribution of Daniel 
Garfinkel, Josh Kaufman, 
Michael Kaufman, Mike 
Klassen and Bennett Magy 
(listed alphabetically) to 
Tamakwa is enormous, 
most worthy of a heart-
felt How! How! Long may 
they continue to be part 
of camp’s winning team of 
staff members.

TAKE FIVE
Members of a distinguished group come in for sharp-edged  
recognition for their fifth summer on staff.  by andrea basen

GREEN THUMBS UNITE
In its second season, Tamakwa’s garden grew, attracting more attention and  
more participants amid greater results. by andrea basen

THOSE WHO GO 
THE DISTANCE
New inductees to camp’s distinguished club show 
staying power. by robert sarner
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Few things from a Tam-
akwa summer have the 
staying power of the 

annual plaque. Unveiled 
at the Final Banquet amid 
great anticipation, it’s 
destined to be seen for the 
ages. Its ultimate home, 
among the rafters of the 
Dining Hall alongside doz-
ens of other plaques from 
previous years, ensures its 
posterity.

Creating the plaque 
is anything but a casual 
endeavour. That’s only fit-
ting as it’s supposed to not 
only live on as an icon for 
decades but also to forever 
symbolize the summer in 
which it’s created.

For the latest addition 
to the Dining Hall’s plaque 
collection, Laura Feigen, 
head of Arts and Crafts, 
required several weeks, 
between coming up with 
the original idea and its 
execution. 

“The plaque’s inspira-
tion was derived from the 
moose that entered camp 
in July and temporarily 
became part of the Tam-

akwa family,” 
says Laura. “It 
seemed appropri-
ate to commemo-
rate Tamakwa’s 
80th anniversary 
with a plaque that 
spoke not only 
about the unique 
community 
Tamakwa fosters 
between its staff 
and campers, but 
also about camp’s 
infinitely beauti-
ful landscape. 
Uniting Tam-
akwa’s passion 
for surrounding 

wildlife and the tradition of 
recounting stories around 
the campfire, the story of 
our friendly moose seemed 
very apt for the essence of 
the plaque.” 

As part of her art back-
ground, Laura had previ-
ously painted big murals 
but never a large-scale 
plaque. Her biggest chal-
lenge in doing the Tam-
akwa plaque was painting 
the trees behind the moose. 
For other aspects, she 
received assistance from 
Head of Woodshop Ric von 
Neumann who cut out the 
shape of the moose and the 
wooden letters and helped 
adhere the letters to the 
plaque. Craig Perlmutter 
formatted the canvas part 
with the names.

“Creating the plaque 
was quite satisfying,” says 
Laura, an art history stu-
dent at Stanford University 
in California. “It’s a colour-
ful addition to Tamakwa’s 
spectacular history and 
will be a constant reminder 
that the 2015 summer was 
simply amoosing!

At Tamakwa, every 
summer brings 
improvements and 

among the new innovations 
and upgrades to exist-
ing facilities in 2015, one 
proved particularly popular 
with fans of basketball and 
hockey.

In June, 21 years since 
it was inaugurated, the 
Plat-Forum boasted a fresh 
look and feel after getting 
a new lease on life. Thanks 
to a major overhaul in the 
spring, the landmark site 
next to Girls Camp is now 
more conducive than ever 
for its two main sports.  

Like with many things 
at Tamakwa, there’s a story 
behind the Plat-Forum and 
how it came to be the first 
such facility at a water-
accessible camp in Canada. 
It all began in 1993 when 
Senior Director Vic Norris 
was in the Rec Hall taking 
in a camp performance. 
Suddenly, a camper, Arlin 
Markowitz, came on the 
stage wearing roller skates 

that looked more like 
hockey skates but with 
little wheels. Having never 
seen such a thing before, 
Vic had an epiphany. What 
if he could create a facility 
where campers and staff 
could wear roller blades 
and play hockey? But where 
and on what kind of sur-
face? Concrete was out of 
the question due to logis-
tics and cost.

Vic contacted Camp 
Ahmek, knowing they had 
a small basketball court 
whose surface was com-
prised of red plastic tiles. 
He asked if he could come 
by to test the rollerblades 
on their facility to see if 
such a surface could also 
be used for roller hockey. 
After trying it out, he was 
psyched. His vision of 
Tamakwans playing roller 
hockey in Algonquin Park 
was maybe not so far-
fetched after all.

Given the area re-
quired and the need for 
it to be level, there were 

few options for a site. Vic 
decided to transfer the 
tennis courts from where 
they were then located at 
the current Plat Forum 
site to where they are now, 
which were then basketball 
facilities.

Vic consulted with 
camp engineer Ken Elder 
about building a large el-
evated deck over the unus-
able rocky surface, half of 
which would be for basket-
ball, the other half, with 
boards around it, would be 
for roller hockey. They re-
searched possible materials 
for the project, especially 
the surface and concluded 
that Sport Court tiles were 
the best solution. The Sport 
Court rep who came to 
Tamakwa to help with the 
project was a former player 
for the Toronto Maple Leafs 
(whose name no one can 
remember).

After months of plan-
ning and preparing the 
site, the 125 x 115 ft. raised 
platform with a profession-
al surface for basketball 
and hockey was completed 
shortly before the 1994 
season. It was an immedi-
ate hit with both campers 
and staff for whom basket-
ball and roller hockey took 
on a new allure, becoming 
an important component 
of Tamakwa’s landsports 
program. 

Since then, the facil-
ity has also hosted other 

activities from dances to 
dodge ball competitions, 
from sleep-outs under a 
full moon to Colour War 
breaks, to say nothing of 
the always much-watched 
annual US-Canada staff 
hockey game. After two 
decades of constant sum-
mer use and being sub-
jected to harsh Canadian 
winters, the uncovered 
facility started to show its 
age. The wooden base/sub-
structure had become de-
laminated while the surface 
had deteriorated. 

Last spring, Ken, Ric 
and Libby von Neumann 
and Jared Barnes replaced 
the entire sub-structure 
before a Sport Court team  
installed new, improved 
tiles and new nets for both 
sports and painted face-off 
circles on the hockey side 
and the Tamakwa logo on 
the basketball court. 

In the process, the 
Plat-Forum entered a new 
era, better equipped to 
host countless memorable 
sporting events well into 
the future, including Staff 
Hockey at Rest Hour where 
on most days you can be 
sure to find Vic and Craig 
engaging in some serious 
competition. This past 
summer, the Plat Forum 
was also the site of life-size 
foosball and a new creative 
version of volleyball-tennis. 
Who knows what’s next for 
this site?

Soccer balls, basket-
balls, volleyballs and 
baseballs have long 

been a mainstay at Tam-
akwa, proving the object 
of boundless fun over the 
years. This past summer, 
some new round things ap-
peared at camp in the form 
of cage ball and Spikeball 
and quickly attracted a 
legion of devotees. 

Consisting of a tiny 
yellow ball and a net, 
Spikeball is best described 
as “volleyball meets hand-
ball.” An intense game, it 
was enjoyed by campers 
of all ages and staff, too. 
During daytime, pairs 
played Spikeball at the 
beach volleyball court. At 
night, staff often set up the 
spotlights to play noctur-
nal tournaments in front of 
the Dining Hall. Echoing 

the sport’s growing popu-
larity in North America, 
the Spikeball league was a 
huge success, which bodes 

well for the sport next 
summer at camp.

What Spikeball lacks 
in size, cage ball lacked in 

reliability. This giant in-
flatable sensation was fun 
while it lasted. Unfortu-
nately, it exploded multiple 

times over the summer. It 
took a few weeks to figure 
out the best way to store 
the enormous ball.  With 

that now resolved, many 
Tamakwans hope the coast 
is clear for cage ball to 
return to camp in 2016. 

HAVING A BALL
Campers embrace two new games at Tamakwa. by andrea basen

FULL COURT PRESS
The Plat-Forum never looked so good after some well-timed love and attention. by robert sarner

A COLOURFUL 
REMINDER
Unexpected visitor to camp figures prominently 
in 2015 plaque. by robert sarner
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1.	  Some oil of oregano
2.	  A strand of Vinnie’s new 
blond hair
3.	  One of Josh’s Day-Off lists
4.	  A T-shirt from the SuperFly 
dance
5.	  A letter from the Scrabble 
water game from Survivor
6.	  A voicemail message from 
the new satellite phones
7.	  One of Bryan Engelbert’s 
straw hats
8.	  A few drops of rain from 
Tamakwa Teaser Day
9.	  A few cubes of ice from 
the new huge ice machine
10.	 The only Graig egg 
incubator
11.	 A butt zipper sample
12.	 A piece of rope from the 
Sail Tubing demonstration
13.	 One of Josh’s crazy socks
14.	 A moose selfie
15.	 Rich Uncle Pennybag’s 
moustache
16.	 An uneaten piece of kale
17.	 Missing chickpeas
18.	 The real ranch dressing
19.	 Teriyaki seaweed
20.	 The Bayview ping pong 

table
21.	 Mihn’s musical instrument
22.	 The missing food barrel
23.	 One of Teper’s jerseys 
from the expanded Staff 
Jersey Expo
24.	 An invite to Nate and 
Snaige’s wedding
25.	 Some cat hair from the 
Roots lounge
26.	 A rented hiking pack
27.	 A Track staff T-shirt
28.	 A ball from spike ball

29.	 Two broken cageball 
bladders
30.	 The cape
31.	 A commercial break from 
Jimmy Fallon Night
32.	 A sock from Sadie Hawk-
ins night
33.	 A photo of one of the new 
ultra-light Kevlar trip canoes
34.	 A photo of the Survivor 
yoga pose
35.	 A leaky swim tube
36.	 Craig’s Ovechkin hat

37.	 A hot dog from the Loon 
Lodge hot dog roast
38.	 Noah Back’s rat tail
39.	 A recording of Katelyn’s 
baby voice
40.	 A picture of Winona imper-
sonating Stephanie
41.	 Ellen’s complete football 
uniform
42.	 A new SportCourt tile
43.	 The unedited script of 13
44.	 A new hamburger bun
45.	 A pair of Ken Elder’s 
shorts
46.	 Josh Kaufman’s ripped 
Chris Farley jacket
47.	 A pair of Mike TV’s old, 
old, old shoes
48.	 A raffle ticket from Graig’s 
Garage
49.	 Shayni’s “missing” North 
Face jacket
50.	 One Beaver Dock sweat-
shirt
51.	 A tray from one of Migdal’s 
serving duties
52.	 A picture from the July 
paint fight party
53.	 Will’s hat trick from the 
CanAm hockey game

There’s a good reason that Tamakwans reserve such 
reverence for the Tamakwa Museum. It’s the only 
place in the world devoted to showcasing all things 

Tamakwan. It’s the official repository of artifacts that 
shed light on life on the shores of South Tea. It’s home to 
an impressive collection of objects, big and small, that 
have contributed to making a summer so memorable. Lit-
tle surprise it’s become a place of pilgrimage for Tamak-
wans far and wide.

To the uninformed outsider, the Museum’s collec-

tion might seem made up of mere detritus. Tamakwans, 
of course, know better, recognizing the content for the 
buried treasure it is, literally.

This year, the curators of the Tamakwa Museum, all 
members of the 2015 Head Staff in good standing, chose 
53 items to preserve for posterity. They’ll be taking turns 
giving tours of the museum in its underground shelter 
on Adventure Island every day except Good Friday and 
Schlect Tuesday. The 2015 display is comprised of both 
the expected and the surprising, including: 

THINGS MATTER 
Every year, there are defining moments − and certain objects − that evoke the summer.  
That’s why the Tamakwa Museum was created. Here are the latest additions.

Camp Tamakwa... 
What a place! As 
much for its people 

as for its non-human side. 
Its pristine setting amid 
the incredible vastness that 
is Algonquin Park invari-
ably leaves visitors in awe. 
While people come to the 
Park for camping, canoe-
ing and other activities, the 
prospect of seeing wildlife 
in its natural habitat is also 
a major attraction, albeit 
with no advance notice. 
Given the number of such 
creatures there, chances 
are good for sightings.

Hundreds of animals, 
reptiles, amphibians, 
birds, fish and insects call 
Algonquin Park home. At 
Tamakwa, campers and 
staff know and appreciate 
that such wild life is an 
inseparable part of their 
environment. Each year, 
the summer is filled with 
an abundance of chip-
munks and red squirrels 
scampering around camp 
as blue jays and robins fill 
the air with their song ac-
companied by distant calls 
from loons on South Tea 
Lake. Certain years afford 
Tamakwans more oppor-
tunity to get up close and 
personal with some of the 
Park’s inhabitants. 	

The summer of 2015 
proved quite memorable 
in that regard. Among the 
more notable sightings 
was the unexpected visit to 
camp by a moose Tamak-
wans named “Maggie.” In 
mid-July, Maggie appeared 
at Boys Hill and seemed 
so unperturbed there, she 
stayed there for a couple of 
days. One of an estimated 
3,500 moose that live in 
Algonquin Park, Maggie 
impressed campers and 
staff alike with her docile 

manner and gentle kind-
ness. She never seemed to 
mind being the focus of 
countless photos during 
her time in camp. 

A couple of weeks later, 
a black bear showed up in 
camp. It did not receive a 
warm welcome. Indeed, 
to incite its hasty depar-
ture, Craig and Big Nate 
deployed their air horns to 
prompt its exit. Black bears 
are the only bear species in 
the Park which hosts about 
2,000 of them.

I have the good fortune 
to be one of the few who 
spend so much time in the 
Park every year. As such, 
I have many more oppor-
tunities to view and get to 
know its wildlife than most 
Tamakwans. Given my role 
at camp, I witness a wide 
range of animals in their 
natural element when it 
seems almost like a wild 
kingdom. 

Well after campers 
leave at the end of the 
summer, foxes roam freely 
at camp and can be quite 
friendly when searching for 
food. Ravens are anything 
but discrete, causing a 
raucous at insanely early 
hours. Raccoons come 
on the prowl, searching 
every nook and cranny for 
something to eat, while on 
occasion you see a martin 
climbing up a tree to hunt. 

During the autumn, 
Canada’s iconic beavers 
have a regular presence. 
In the winter, wolves are 
heard more than seen but 
Ken Elder claims to have 
seen many during his time 
at camp. Their distinctive 
howl is often used to keep 
in contact with other mem-
bers of the pack. Experts 
say the Park is home to 
about 35 wolf packs.

Wildlife are a great re-
minder of just whose home 
Algonquin Park really is. 

As Unca Lou used to say, 
“We’re the visitors here, not 
the animals and wildlife.” 

CONFIRMED SIGHTINGS
The summer proved particularly memorable for the variety of wildlife in evidence at Tamakwa, 
including a guest appearance from a local moose and bear. by jared barnes

THE BEST 
OF TAMAKWA
FROM COVER TO COVER

The South Tea Echo presents Tamakwa like 
you won’t find it anywhere else. Since 2002, 
it has been capturing the best of Tamakwa 
life through an engaging mix of words and 
photos. Highly informative and entertaining, 
each issue showcases the summer’s greatest 

moments as seen by campers and staff.

Find every issue of the South Tea Echo at www.tamakwa.com. 
Click on “Free Play,” go to “Archives” and scroll down.

Fall 2014Issue 12

Shelter from the storm? Why umbrellas are MIA at camp
Moments to savour: Breaking down the Break to Colour War

Campers on their favourite Tamakwa expressions
Sounds good: The Beaver returns to the airwaves

Sky’s the limit: Camp’s first-ever drone takes flight
A matter of taste: Changes on the food front

In memory of a great Tamakwan, Howard Perlmutter

 THE BEST OF
SUMMER 2014

T H E  VO I C E  O F  C A M P  TA M A K WA  •  A LG O N Q U I N  PA R K

THE SOUTH TEA ECHO
Telling the Tamakwa story since 2002
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EMILY GELGOOT, 15, Senior 
Girl, Toronto, ON, 5th year at 
camp
“The bell at Main Camp 
best represents Tamakwa 
for me. You can hear it 
from every point at camp, 
many times a day, to signify 
periods changing or bring-
ing everybody together. I 
can’t imagine Tamakwa 
without it.”

DYLAN SCHWARTZ, 14, JSB, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year
“The canoe symbolizes 
Tamakwa because of all the 
trips we do and canoeing 
is one of the main water 
sports at camp. It also 
reminds me of all the great 
times I’ve had on my trip.”

COGAN MCMICHAELS, 10, 
Ranger, Chapel Hill, NC,  
1st year
“The cabin represents 
Tamakwa for me. There are 
so many of them at camp. 
It’s where you spend the 
most time with your cabin-
mates. Whenever you walk 
on the path, you always see 
your cabin and you know 
you’re going to be hang-
ing out there with all your 
friends there.”

LINDSEY ZOUSMER, 11, Pio-
neer, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 
4th year
“For me, it’s the tower at 
the Swim Docks. Every 
year when we’re on the bus 
getting near camp and see 
the tower, that’s when we 
all start getting excited, 
even crying. From a dis-
tance, the tower is the part 
you see most because it’s 
one of the biggest objects, 
so that’s why it symbolizes 
camp.”

ALEC DORF, 9, JT, West 
Bloomfield, MI, 2nd year
“If I had to choose one 
thing, it would be The Slope 
because of the big T on it.” 

CARTER SMITH, 14, JSB, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 5th 
year 
“My choice is a canoe pad-
dle because that’s what 
camp is a lot about, being 

with nature and being 
somewhere you can do 
what you like, and I like 
to canoe. What’s a canoe 
without a paddle? It’s the 
key to really moving for-
ward or backward. It gives 
you direction.” 

ZACH WEIN, 16, CIT, Bloom-
field Hills, MI, 9th year
“I’d choose Vic’s bugle 
because when he plays it, 
everyone stands quietly 
together at Main Camp in 
front of the flagpole every 
day to listen. It symbolizes 
the start of the day and also 
the end of the day.” 

ASHER RADUNS-SILVERSTEIN, 
14, JSB, Bronx, NY, 8th 
year
“The Carving Log is a 
good symbol because it 
gives campers a way to 
leave their mark at camp. 
Everyone wants to feel like 
they’ve done something 
that allows their name to 
live on. The Carving Log 
gives you a way because 
after each summer, it’s put 
on the side of the Dining 
Hall forever.”  

MELANIE HIRSCH, 10, Pio-
neer, West Bloomfield, MI, 
3rd year
“The best symbol is the 
beaver because it’s Tamak-
wa’s logo and when I think 
about camp, the first thing 
that pops into my head is 
usually a beaver because of 
the logo. Also, they say that 
Lou Handler named camp 
Tamakwa because when 
he first came here, it was 
mostly beavers and a bunch 
of trees.” 

HAYDEN TAYLOR, 10, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year
”For me, it’s the Slope. The 
whole camp spends a lot of 
time there. We have fires, 
we do programs there and 
it’s just a fun place from 
where you can look out 
onto the water. The Slope 
also symbolizes camp be-
cause of the big T on it.” 

BAILEY FISHER, 12, Pioneer, 
Purchase, NY, 5th year
“For me, it’s the pointer 

because every time you 
come into camp, it’s on the 
pointer. You always remem-
ber turning around the 
bend and seeing camp from 
the pointer. Also, many 
times every day during the 
summer, you see pointers 
arriving and leaving from 
camp.”

KATIE WOLBERG, 15, Senior 
Girl, Huntington Woods, 
MI, 8th year 
“For me, it’s the canoe. It’s 
very important to Tam-
akwa because canoeing has 
always been a big activity 
at camp and the trips cre-
ate strong bonds between 
campers.”

ALEX ACKER, 11, Ranger, 
Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“A great symbol is one of 
the pictures of Unca Lou 
in the Dining Hall. He was 
the founder of Tamakwa 

and he built it. He started a 
lot of the traditions that we 
still have today.”

WILLIAM FOLBE, 10, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 3rd year
“The Tuck Shop is the thing 
that symbolizes Tamakwa 
for me because it’s the old-
est building at camp.” 

JOSH KAM, 15, Senior Boy, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year
“The Tamakwa T-shirt does 
it for me. It’s often said at 
camp how Tamakwans are 
family and with everyone 
wearing the Tamakwa 
T-shirts, it symbolizes that 
we’re all together and we’re 
all family. In the city, when 
I see someone wearing it, it 
makes me think of camp.”

ELLIOT WRIGHT, 12, Ranger, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 3rd 
year
“The Lone Pine tree sym-
bolizes Tamakwa for me 
because every time I return 
from a trip, that’s the first 
thing I see on South Tea 
Lake. You can see it from 
camp, too. Also, I’ve seen 
the Lone Pine in a book 
about Tamakwa and in 
photos about camp.”

ADAM SINGER, 11, Ranger, 
Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“When I walk by the Dining 
Hall, the carving log pieces 
I see there symbolize Tam-
akwa and how many people 
have been here and from 
how long ago. It’s really 
cool. Another symbol is the 
bell, hearing it and seeing it 
reminds me of Tamakwa.” 

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

ONE THING SAYS IT ALL
We asked campers to think of an object at camp that most symbolizes Tamakwa  
for them and to explain their choice. interviews by robert sarner
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Some people in the 
theatre world say 
producing a play is 

akin to raising a child. 
It takes hard work, long 
hours, dedication, patience 
and love. Invariably, the 
process includes a few 
bumps and bruises along 
the way. If you’re involved, 
especially as the director, 
whether it’s on Broadway or 
at the Steinhauer Theatre at 
Tamakwa, the end product 
is the source of great pride 
and satisfaction.

Each year, the drama 
staff do considerable plan-
ning and research before 
selecting four musicals 
to be performed at camp.  
Leading up to this past 
summer, Rachel Manson 
and I exchanged countless 
emails, and participated 
in numerous video chats 
as part of our goal to give 
campers a well-rounded 
theatrical experience, 
both as performers and as 
audience members. To that 
end, we chose musicals 
spanning from the 1950s 
to today, while including as 
many campers as possible 
in each production. Given 
that it was Tamakwa’s 80th 
anniversary summer, I 
wanted to create an origi-
nal musical to enhance the 
drama program in 2015.

Ahead of the summer, 
I approached Rachel with 
the idea of creating our 
own musical using pop and 
rock songs that campers 
and staff would recognize. 
I found a fairy tale by 
Joseph Jacobs called The 
Old Witch and one day 
during my train ride into 
Manhattan from my Brook-
lyn apartment, I penned 
a short rough draft. This 
first version of the musical, 
which we titled The Old 

Witch, featured only two 
songs that made it into the 
final production: “Breaka-
way” by Kelly Clarkson 
and “Dark Horse” by Katy 
Perry. 

Featuring stories 
campers could relate to, I 
named each character in 
archetypal fashion (such 
as The Girl, The Boy, The 
Baker, etc.). The script 
details The Girl and The 
Boy’s journey through 
the big city to The Witch’s 
cabin in the woods. Along 
the way, they encounter 
several characters ─ The 
Baker with his dancing 
loaf of challah bread called 
“The Bread,” The Pony 
that really needs its mane 
brushed, and The Apple 
Tree that just wants to have 
its apples picked. 

	 In writing this first 
draft I knew The Old Witch 
would have a large cast. 

“With a cast so big, it could 
have easily been a disaster,” 
said Rachel. “It turned out 
to be one of the most fun 
musical processes I’ve ever 
experienced.” 

I completely agree. The 
87 campers and staff mem-
bers involved in the pro-
duction (excluding Rachel 
and me) made this musical 
one of my favourites I’ve 
ever worked on. 

Of the many highlights 
of this production one was 
leading a four-person band 
that included staff member 
Nate Zahn on guitar, CIT 
Billy Hochberg on drums, 
and Pioneer Emily Jerris 
on cello. Despite a limited 
amount of rehearsal time, 
we created a super fun 
sound that allowed the kids 
to rock out. 

“Every kid felt special,” 
says Rachel. “Each had his/
her time to shine onstage.” 

With five ensembles 
and many featured roles, 
The Old Witch packed an 
incredible amount of talent 
onto the stage (and in the 
aisles). Once we knew we’d 
be producing this world 
premiere musical, we chose 
the other summer shows.

Rachel and I often 
discussed how necessary 
it is for campers to iden-
tify with the musicals we 
present for them. While our 
first month’s shows, Once 
Upon a Mattress and Thir-
teen, each demonstrate the 
importance of being true 
to yourself and not trying 
to fit into society’s “ideal” 
image of who you should 
be, they are as different as 
can be. 

Once Upon a Mattress 
first premiered on Broad-
way in 1959 with a tradi-
tional musical theatre score 
written by Mary Rodgers, 

daughter of famous com-
poser Richard Rodgers. 
It tells the story of “The 
Princess and the Pea.” The 
Rangers, Pioneers, Forest-
ers and Trailblazers tackled 
this challenging score 
and show with a wonder-
ful energy and a desire to 
perform. 

Thirteen, first per-
formed in 2009, quickly 
became a camp favourite 
among counselors and 
campers alike. Offering a 
pop/rock score by Jason 
Brown and the very relat-
able story of preparing for a 
Bar Mitzvah, Thirteen kept 
the audience entertained 
while giving them a chance 
to see themselves in the 
similarly-aged characters 
portrayed by the Voyageurs 
and 49ers. 

The second session 
offered camp two shows 
which chronicle fantastic 
journeys. The younger 
campers wowed the crowd 
in The Old Witch while 
Voyageurs and 49ers 
finished the summer on a 
hilarious note with Spam-
alot, a musical based on the 
film Monty Python and the 

Holy Grail. These perform-
ers were tasked with a 
dialogue-heavy script to 
memorize in a highly trun-
cated rehearsal process. 
They rose to the challenge 
with great enthusiasm and 
introduced many campers 
to the wonderfully wacky 
world of Monty Python. I 
was particularly happy to 
be able to showcase many 
of our senior campers in 
this production, both in the 
ensemble and in lead roles.

	 On stage, the sum-
mer proved one of many 
firsts. We produced four 
musicals that had never 
been performed at camp, 
including one written 
specifically for Tamakwa. 
It was gratifying to see how 
well they were received and 
to see how campers ─ both 
as actors and in the audi-
ence ─ responded to them.  
It also proved the source of 
many warm memories for 
me, especially my partner-
ship with Rachel who was 
critical to the success of 
the 2015 drama program 
and who herself deserves 
a curtain call for all her 
incredible work.

In June, when I disem-
barked on the shores of 
South Tea for my second 

summer at Tamakwa, I had 
many ideas of things to ac-
complish. 

Professionally, I 
aspired to work with the 
Activity Leader team to 
help them run fun, safe and 
exciting programs. 

Personally, I hoped 
to continue to make new 
friends with campers and 
staff and become part of 
the Tamakwa family. 

Creatively, I wanted to 
finish the canoe paddle I 
had started in the wood-
shop a year earlier. And 
I wanted to learn to knit 
socks.

 When I asked Libby 
Sadick von Neumann to 
help me start my socks in 
early July, I had no idea 
my creative goals would 
become my claim to fame 
at camp.

Until recently, knitting 
was largely viewed as an 
old-lady activity. While I 

hardly consider myself to 
be a trendy person, I began 
knitting before it became 
hip years ago.  While 
most of the time camp is 
high energy, exciting and 
interactive, sometimes I 

struggle to sit through long 
meetings, announcements 
and meal times. I’m sure 
most campers and staff 
would agree. Years ago, I 
learned knitting was the 
best way to make it through 

such gatherings.
In Pre-Camp, when 

I started working on my 
socks, many staff were 
intrigued by them.  This 
was something I was used 
to from my other projects.  

What I didn’t expect was 
how many people would be 
invested in my progress.  

On most days, I had 
needles in hand and wool 
in my pocket. At first, only 
a few campers noticed what 
I was doing. They’d ask me 
what I was making and if it 
was hard, and that usu-
ally was the extent of their 
reaction. 

However, as the weeks 
went on, the socks in-
trigued more and more 
kids. Their interest grew 
and it was fun having so 
many people sharing in the 
excitement of my progress.

The stripes command-
ed a lot of fascination. How 
did they change colour so 
perfectly and at the right 
time? How long did I have 
to knit before moving on 
to the next step? How and 
when was I was going to 
turn the heel? The curios-
ity spurred me on, as did 
Libby’s patient guidance.

Every meal, I had to 
fend off small crowds of 
kids eager to see the pro-
gress of my knitting. On 
pancake mornings, I often 
had the same conversation, 
made up primarily of the 

following exchange:
Camper: “Can I touch 

the sock?”
Me: “Are your fingers 

sticky?”
As much as I loved the 

attention, I couldn’t risk 
maple syrup on my sock. 
When it finally became 
time to turn the heel, I 
couldn’t believe the excite-
ment from certain camp-
ers. 

“It’s so cool to see 
someone create a sock from 
just a small ball of wool,” 
said Asher Kriegel, 12. “It’s 
really neat to watch it come 
alive.”

There were ups and 
downs in the creation of 
the socks. Sometimes I be-
came frustrated. At certain 
moments, my hands were 
too tired to knit, and I was 
ready to give up. 

However, thanks to the 
encouragement of many 
campers, I persisted and 
successfully finished my 
socks.  Since then, I’ve been 
more prolific, making a 
second pair of adult socks 
and a pair of kids slippers. 
Who knows what my hands 
will create next summer at 
camp?

TIGHTLY-KNIT AT CAMP
Making a pair of socks at Tamakwa proves part of one staffer’s personal odyssey. by andrea basen

BEHIND THE GREEN CURTAIN 
A look backstage at the Steinhauer Theatre as this year’s drama program achieved many firsts,  
much to the delight of cast and audience members.  by vincent ester
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With more than 100 
canoe trips each 
summer – at least 

16 of them being trips of 
eight days or longer – re-
supplying them with vari-
ous necessities is no small 
matter. Taking consider-
able time, serious logistical 
planning and extensive 
driving on remote roads, 
it’s a vital part of Tamak-
wa’s tripping program.

As Trip Director, I’ve 
resupplied more than 50 
trips. In the process, I’ve 
developed a greater ap-
preciation of what goes into 
organizing and conducting 
these operations. 

A resupply of food and 
gear occurs on trips that 
are 10 days or longer. Due 
to the distance from camp 
to Temagami and being 
allowed to bring canned 
food there (in contrast to 
Algonquin Park where it’s 
forbidden), the Temagami 
long trip doesn’t need a re-
supply. In the Park, resup-
plies take place at various 
access points, which can be 
reached by vehicle. 

The type of resupply 
determines if I bring the 
camp minivan or the camp 
passenger van. Sometimes 
there’s also a need to bring 
a canoe trailer for those 
few trips that get picked up 
and then dropped off at a 

different access point. Typi-
cally, mostly fresh food and 
condiments are resupplied 
but it may also entail swap-
ping gear and/or replenish-
ing first aid kits. 

The resupply is planned 
before a trip even leaves 
camp. Trippers pack food 
for the first part of their 
trip and then pack addi-
tional food for the second 
half that will be given to 
them at resupply. This 
keeps the weight of the 
packs manageable and also 
ensures continuous fresh 
food and vegetables on trip. 
If we didn’t have a resup-
ply, it would be impossible 

to have fresh food on later 
days on trip. The tripper 
also leaves a list of fresh 
food items for the lat-
ter part of their trip that 
are packed in the kitchen 
the night before resupply, 
usually by yours truly or 
another tripper. 

In the morning of a 
resupply, I usually get up 
early (5:30 am) to start un-
loading the food from the 
pack-out room and fridge 
or freezer. Food is then 
placed on a golf cart, driven 
down to a pointer, taken 
across the lake and then 
loaded into the van. This 
phase of the resupply is my 

least favourite as it requires 
much heavy lifting. All this 
before 6:30 am! After the 
van is loaded, and some-
times fully loaded when 
there are multiple long 
trips to resupply that day 
(like three 15-day trips), I 
depart. 

I’m usually accompa-
nied by a section head who 
helps with the resupply 
and keeps me awake for 
the drive. Jeff Avigian has 
joined me the most for my 
resupplies and Jodie Sch-
ram is a close second. To 
keep things fun and more 
interesting, there are a few 
traditions that we do on 

our resupplies. 
For 13-day trips, we 

have lunch at the Birch 
Bark Café (formerly the 
Wolf Den) in a little town 
off Highway 60. It’s so 
small you would never 
see it if you didn’t know 
about it. They claim to have 
the ‘Best Coleslaw in the 
World.’ I’ve tasted it and 
I’m so not sure about that. 
Every time we go there, the 
place is packed, with peo-
ple lined up to buy buckets 
(literally) of the supposedly 
“famous” coleslaw. Jeff 
loves this place so much 
he acquired the old “Wolf 
Den” sign that now has 
pride of place in his apart-
ment in Boston. 

Another tradition is 
stopping at Maxwell’s Pot-
tery. Situated in the middle 
of nowhere en route to 
Kiosk, this pottery store 
has great art work. Many 
a section head, and my-
self, have purchased items 
there, which now have a 
home in our kitchens. 

For 15-day trips, we 
have two traditions. The 
first is stopping for lunch at 
the famous Wilno Tavern 
in the town of Wilno and 
the second is stopping at 
New Dimension, a store full 
of tie-dye items for sale. 
Wilno was the first Pol-
ish settlement in Canada, 
and its tavern is famous 
for its Polish food such as 
pirogues. 

Jeff, Jodie and I have 
also made it a tradition 
to take selfies in front of 

historic plaques scattered 
along the highways to our 
resupply locations. It seems 
silly but it makes the drive 
more fun and permits us to 
get out of the van to stretch 
our legs. 

All these traditions 
are special and unique to 
us and we only experience 
them due to our involve-
ment in resupply. These 
places are so small that 
anyone without advance 
knowledge would simply 
drive by them. 

The best part of resup-
ply is getting to visit with 
all our long trip campers 
and staff in the middle of 
their trips. I enjoy hear-
ing the stories and seeing 
all the smiles as they read 
their re-supply letters. 
That’s why I love re-supply 
and continue doing it. Yes, 
camp could hire a driver 
or have someone else do a 
couple of them each sum-
mer, but then I’d miss out 
on these special traditions 
and seeing all the campers 
and staff who have been 
working so hard to make 
their trip a success. 

I get to know the camp-
ers better this way and get 
to develop a special rela-
tionship with them that 
wouldn’t happen in a camp 
setting. I’m completely 
worn down after three days 
of driving around 1,500 km 
(900+ miles) and lifting 
countless kilos, but seeing 
all the smiles of campers 
and hearing all their stories 
makes it all worthwhile. 

Without any pre-
ordained master 
plan, it would ap-

pear that “Margot’s Food 
Update” has become a reg-
ular feature in the South 
Tea Echo as each year I 
dream up new, exciting 
changes to positively influ-
ence Tamakwa palates. 

Clearly, tweaking 
what’s on offer in the Din-
ing Hall and at Tuck to 
integrate healthier fare re-
mains a work in progress.  

In the closing para-
graph of my article last 
year I wrote: “Tamak-
wans, you have partially 
won this battle. While 
Sommersaults won’t be 
served at cookouts in 
2015, don’t count on the 
return of traditional tuck 
in your mailbag either. In 
the meantime, the search 
continues for healthier 
treats... Tamakwa 2015, 
here I come!”  

Well, I proved good to 
my word. Sommersaults 
did not return, and my 
quest for healthier treats 
persisted along with a slew 
of other rousing changes 
for campers and staff in 
2015. Each year, I use this 
space to outline some of 
the culinary modifica-

tions I’ve made and the 
success (or lack thereof) 
they’ve enjoyed among the 
masses. What I often don’t 
say however, is WHY I’m 
constantly reworking and 
adjusting the menu.  While 
in previous years, I tended 
to make small incremental 
steps forward, this past 
summer saw more of a 
leap. The change wasn’t 

so much in the quan-
tity of items I focused on 
but rather in the quality 
and process behind the 
changes.   

Last spring, I con-
tacted various companies 
directly and shared with 
them my vision for what I 
hope to achieve one day at 
Tamakwa. It entails creat-
ing an incredible camp 

environment that holds 
true to all the wonderful 
traditions, spirit, history, 
counseling, activities, 
growth and so much more 
that Tamakwa has encom-
passed for 80 years AND 
to also be a camp at the 
forefront of healthy eating.  

Those of us who are 
parents value that our kids 
are away from hot, smog-

filled cities for the summer 
and have the opportunity 
to breathe clean, fresh Al-
gonquin air. We appreciate 
that Tamakwa upholds its 
longstanding no technol-
ogy stance for campers.  
We applaud the amazing 
activities and the tripping 
program that’s unlike any 
other camp. And yet, we 
don’t necessarily insist on 
the same high standards 
for our kids’ insides.  Why 
is that?  

Parents often say to 
me: “It’s just camp, Mar-
got. Let them eat whatever 
they want.” Well, yes, it’s 
true it’s camp and the kids 
should have fun and eat 
great food. But why does 
it have to be food loaded 
with high fructose corn 
syrup and other preserva-
tives?  

What I’ve discovered 
in recent years is that 
most campers, if given 
the choice, actually prefer 
wholesome, healthy op-
tions every day. Of course, 
most people, including me, 
still want a great home-
baked treat but they are 
just that, home-made, 
without ingredients like 
corn syrup and preserva-
tives.  

Significantly, our 
salad bar is, by far, the 
most popular part of the 
Tamakwa menu while the 
demand from campers 
for more fresh fruit ─ not 

just at breakfast and our 
beloved Tootsie Frootsie 
─ is constant. We love our 
treats, our snacks and our 
tuck. So let’s keep it all but 
just improve the quality of 
ingredients used for each 
of these.  

This, in a nutshell, 
was and continues to be 
my main food mission. 
For the benefit of campers 
and staff, I’m committed 
to work alongside some 
amazing companies ─ such 
as Sweets from The Earth, 
Enjoy Life, Rawfoodz, 
Matt’s Munchies, Lund-
berg, Gimme Seasnacks, 
Simply Protein, One 
Degree, GoGo Quinoa, just 
to name a few ─ in order to 
source food that’s whole-
some, non-GMO and still 
packs a great taste. My on-
going objective is to serve 
food that kids will love to 
eat and parents will love to 
know about.  

Oh, but don’t ask our 
campers for the secret 
ingredient in this year’s 
chocolate muffins. The 
novelty of eating zucchini 
wasn’t quite as thrilling for 
them as it was for me.  

It bodes well for the 
coming summer. Stay 
tuned, 2016 Tamakwans. 
These are the days you’ve 
been waiting for, these are 
the days of Margot’s Food 
War! Well, it’s not really a 
war, even if it sometimes 
feels like a battle.

A WORK IN PROGRESS
Each year, the pursuit of the right mix in tasty, healthy food in the Dining Hall and snacks at the  
Tuck Shop continues to advance, greatly benefitting all Tamakwans.  by margot perlmutter

A VITAL CONNECTION
Often taken for granted, the resupplying of canoe trips is a vital procedure  
that requires more than meets the eye. by nate zahn
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JORDYN GLASS, 13, 49er, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 6th 
year at camp
“The Tuck Shop should be 
kept because of its age and 
signifies a part of camp. I 
don’t mind that it looks so 
old. A lot of people really 
like that because it shows 
how long it’s been here 
and how many people have 
used it. It wouldn’t be the 
same getting Tuck from a 
different building.”

 JACK FREEMAN, 11, Ranger, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 3rd 
year
“They should keep the Tuck 
Shop the way it is just be-
cause of the old Tamakwa 
spirit. People are rarely 
inside it so I don’t think it’s 
causing much of a problem. 
It’s actually kind of cool. I 
was looking at it the other 
day, how it leans, and I like 
that.” 

JORDAN SIGEL, 12, Voyageur, 
Toronto, ON, 6th year
“While I like the Tuck 
Shop’s oldness vibe, it’s 
time to tear it down and 
make something better. All 
the windows are cracked 
and it’s just not looking 
that great. A new build-
ing would make camp look 
better.” 
 
ESTER LEVITE, 9, Pioneer, 
Brooklyn, NY, 4th year
“They should keep the 
Tuck Shop because it 
shows what it’s been 
through. It has so much 
character. All the memo-
ries that it has and all the 

marks and writing on it 
show how many people 
have touched it and drawn 
on it. If we had a new one, 
it wouldn’t be the same.”

GEORGE KELLIE, 15, Senior 
Boy, Wingham, ON, 7th year
“Why should it be changed? 
I like the way it looks. It’s 
a good landmark. It’s not 
really a danger for anyone. 
The only people who are 
in it are staff for maybe 
five minutes after dinner 
once a day. Hopefully it 
won’t collapse and even if 
it did, people could easily 

get out in time.” 

CHARLIE FINSILVER, 11, 
Ranger, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 
4th year
“We should keep it because 
it’s one of the few things 
we still have from the 
early days of Tamakwa. 
Even if it’s not in the best 
of shape, it’s not as if it’s 
falling apart. Everything or 
everybody gets old. Maybe 
it should be replaced in a 
few years but for now we 
should keep it.”

COLE SILVERMAN, 9, JT, West 

Bloomfield, MI, 2nd year
“It’s time for a new one. 
Tiny parts of it are fall-
ing off and it looks out of 
shape. I think we need a 
new one. It’s good on one 
side but bad on another. 
The new one should be 
bigger and have bright 
colours.”

ZACH KAM, 13, Voyageur, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 6th 
year
“I’d rather have a real piece 
of our Tamakwa history 
instead of having a camp 
where everything is per-
fect. We need to have some-
thing real that represents 
the camp’s history and the 
Tuck Shop does that well.” 

JACOB ELLENBOGEN, 12, Vo-
yageur, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 
6th year
“I recommend they do a 
mix of both options. Maybe 
freshen up its look a bit 
and re-paint it but keep 
the same wood and keep it 
looking the same. The Tuck 
Shop is the oldest building 
in camp. You don’t want to 
lose that because it’s falling 
down. It’s a symbol of how 
long camp has been around 
and of how, even though 
a lot has changed, some 
things stay the same.” 

JOSHUA KOOLIK, 13, Voya-
geur, Boca Raton, FL, 5th 
year
“For me, the Tuck Shop 
is a very important thing 
at camp. I like how it’s so 
old, yet it still works, so we 
should keep it. If it starts to 
break down, we could make 
minor repairs, or if really 
necessary, we could even-
tually build a new one.”

ARIEL GOLNICK, 15, Senior 
Girl, West Bloomfield, MI, 
8th year
“I believe they should re-do 

the Tuck Shop but also keep 
something from it that’s 
really meaningful like the 
sign and put it on the new 
building. It’s time for the 
current building to go be-
cause in a couple of years, 
it’s just going to be old and 
decrepit. I’ve been inside 
the Tuck Shop and it’s re-
ally small so I think they 
should expand it because 
when you get Tuck, it gets 
really cramped because 
there’s so many people in 
there.”

MIKE GROSINGER, 13, Voya-
geur, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 
6th summer
“Since they’ve already 
replaced so much at camp, 
we should keep the Tuck 
Shop because it reminds 
us of how old Tamakwa is 
and how great this camp 
is. I like the way it looks. It 
gives off a nice Tamakwa 
vibe.” 

GEORGIE EDELMAN, 10, Pio-
neer, New York, NY, 2nd year
“They should keep it be-
cause it still does its job to 
hand out tuck to the camp 
and no one’s really getting 
hurt by it now. It’s cool hav-
ing it because it’s been here 
for such a long time. When 
my mom came up on Visit-
ing Day, she remembered 
it and said it was the same 
when she was a camper. 
The history behind it is re-
ally cool.”

JACOB COBURN, 11, Ranger, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 4th year
“Even though it’s get-
ting old and cracking, 
they should leave it for a 
little longer because it’s 
cool. I like the way it’s a 
small building on an angle 
between the office and the 
Dining Hall.” 

ALEX WOLGIN, 9, JT, West 
Bloomfield, MI, 2nd year
“I think we should get a 
new one because it could 
one day fall apart while 
Margot is inside giving out 
tuck. Even though it’s not 

in such bad shape now, I 
think one day it’s going to 
end up falling.”  

CHAZ FRANK, 11, Ranger, Los 
Angeles, CA, 5th year
“We should save it because 
it’s one of our memories 
of Unca Lou. It’s fun and 
looks cool.” 

NELLIE FISHER, 13, 49er, Pur-
chase, NY, 6th year
“We should keep it because 
it’s one of the oldest build-
ings at Tamakwa. Camp’s 
all about tradition. The 
Tuck Shop is one of the 
many traditions we have at 
camp. Its physical appear-
ance doesn’t bother me 
because it shows that it’s 
been here for a while and 
that so many Tamakwans 
have been in and out of it 
and used it for something 
that many people have 
loved about camp.”

ALEC DORF, 9, JT, West 
Bloomfield, MI, 2nd year
”We should get a new one 
because it has spider webs 
inside and we can never 
find a mail slot to put your 
mail in. It doesn’t look right 
with candy at all because 
its colours aren’t right for 
candy. I’d like the new one 
to be brown to represent 
candy, like chocolate.” 

ALEX ACKER, 11, Ranger, Ann 
Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“We should keep it because 
it’s one of the reminders of 
how old this camp is and 
that the traditions of this 
camp go back so far. If we 
were to build a new one, 
it would look similar but 
wouldn’t have the same 
spirit to it.”

ADAM SINGER, 11, Ranger, 
Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“I feel like it will require a 
lot of work to build a new 
one, especially as they’ll 
have to bring all the materi-
als to camp on a boat. The 
Tuck Shop is not perfect, be-
ing on a slant but I like how 
it reminds you of camp.”  

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

THE DEBATE RAGES ON
As Vic and Craig discuss whether to replace the Tuck Shop with a new structure,  
campers weigh in on the fate of Tamakwa’s oldest building. interviews by robert sarner
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Arguably one of the 
most highly anticipat-
ed all-day programs 

of the summer, Survivor is 
a major highlight for both 
campers and staff. Like all 
good programs at camp, 
Survivor draws on individ-
ual and collective skills and 
great team spirit. Based on 
the successful TV show of 
the same name, and due 
to popular demand, it has 
become an eagerly awaited 
fixture on the annual Tam-
akwa calendar.  

This year’s version 
proved particularly memo-
rable, especially for a 
group of young boys whose 
success was the source of 
much pride for me. Just 
ahead of the event, being a 
Forester counselor, I was 
aware that typically the 
odds of winning were not 
in favour of my campers 
but I was determined not 
to let that deter them. It 
didn’t, much to my delight.

The boys of Forester-2 
approached Survivor with 
a wonderful attitude. They 
adopted a “work-hard-play-
harder” mentality and it 
served them well. One of 
the most important and 
exciting parts of Survivor is 
seeing the different themes 
cabins choose to dress up 
as. My cabin chose to go 
the goofy route and named 
themselves the F-2 Goofs. 
It allowed each person in 
the cabin to express his 
own distinct personality 

by dressing in whatever he 
could imagine. 

Some cabins (like the 
Senior Girls) go the more 
serious route, dressing in 
all black. Regardless of the 
chosen theme, it not only 
establishes unity among 
the cabin, it also creates 
a strong bond between 
campers. It helps them 
to better appreciate that 
they’re all in this endeav-
our together and if they 
work hard as a team, their 
chances of being victorious 
are so much greater.

Once the apparel side 
is nailed down, it’s time for 
the day’s most dramatic 
parts: the activities. The 
Junior Tamakwans started 
off the day with an egg 
drop for which you’re given 
scant supplies with which 

your cabin must create a 
safe shelter for your raw 
egg to sit in. Once the egg 
is safely secured in its 
new home, the creation is 
dropped from a tall height 
to see if it’s secure enough 
to prevent your egg from 
breaking. The key to devis-
ing a safe shelter is the 
supplies and how you use 
them.  

After our cabin re-
ceived a cardboard cylin-
der, frayed rope and more 
cardboard, we had quite 
the challenge before us.  
We ended up using the 
unraveled rope as pad-
ding and the cylinder as a 
shock absorber for when 
the shelter hits the ground. 
Everyone remembers the 
feeling of dropping their 
egg. You’re at once nerv-

ous and excited. While 
you want to believe in the 
protective strength of your 
shelter, you can never be 
too sure. All you can do is 
hope and pray that your 
egg stays intact. 

At the designated time, 
we climbed the Eye-Full 
Tower and dropped our 
egg.  Minutes later, we 
opened up the shelter with 
bated breath only to discov-
er our egg was safe, much 
to our relief. That means 
we were safe, at least for 
one more round.  

Next, Tribal Council 
comes where cabins are 
voted off the island and 
thankfully we were safe.  
The next test was a swim-
ming race and my cabin put 
in a good effort and suc-
ceeded once again.  Even-

tually, we made it to the 
semi-finals which required 
one counselor to go out on 
a chicken board and hold 
various yoga poses. If you 
fall off the board into the 
lake, you’re out. 

Given my inability 
to balance well, my awe-
some co-counsleor Jake 
Schwartz agreed to repre-
sent our cabin. As partici-
pants took to their boards, 
they seemed unsteady on 
the water. It was clearly 
more difficult than it 
looked. 

We were nervous but 
confident in Jake.  By the 
end of the event, we were 
one of the two remaining 
teams, thereby advancing 
to the finals. Our cabin 
was ecstatic but we had 
an even bigger challenge 
ahead of us: rope burning, 
something I always looked 
forward to as a camper.  

Restricted to just 
counselors, rope burning 
is always the final competi-
tion of Survivor. It entails 
searching for wood to start 
a fire big enough to burn a 
rope that hangs across your 
fire building spot in front 
of the Beachers.  As the 
3-2-1 countdown began, the 
whole camp was watch-
ing.  I asked myself, will we 
be able to build a fire fast 
enough? 

Moments later, I ran 
off into the woods nearby 
to collect kindling and 
firewood with Jake and our 

CIT Andy Hoffman. We 
quickly gathered armfuls 
of wood and ran back to 
the Beachers. Jake started 
building the fire as I went 
back into the bushes to 
get more wood. When I 
returned, I saw that the 
other cabin already had 
a fire started, making me 
nervous. Our fire was small 
and looked like it was fad-
ing away. I quickly ran back 
into the woods for birch-
bark and dead pine tree 
branches. We threw it all 
onto the fire and the flames 
immediately grew. 

When I looked at 
the other cabin’s fire, I 
was relieved to see it had 
subsided considerably. I 
grabbed the flutter board to 
fan the fire to help it grow 
taller and taller until… the 
rope finally burns and, sure 
enough, we win Survivor!  
All the boys in my cabin 
were ecstatic, jumping up 
for joy and celebrating that 
their group of seven-year-
olds had just become the 
sole survivors.

It proved, yet again, 
that Survivor is a competi-
tive day filled with great 
spirit and boundless fun. 
Most importantly, it’s an 
amazing way for a cabin 
to build unity and create 
memories that will never 
be forgotten. It goes to 
show that if you work hard 
and believe in yourself, it’s 
remarkable what you can 
accomplish. 

Being a first-timer 
for anything − be it 
learning a new sport, 

musical instrument or 
even a new language − can 
be difficult. This summer, 
being a rookie Tamakwan 
at age of 22 and from a dis-
tant place not well known 
proved equally challenging 
and fulfilling.

I was born and grew 
up in a small community, 
called Stephenville, on 
Newfoundland’s west coast. 
I spend eight months of the 
year studying at Memorial 
University’s Grenfell Cam-
pus in Corner Brook, 80 
km (50 miles) northeast of 
my hometown, and prepar-
ing for the life that awaits 
me. Last winter, I de-
cided it was time for me to 
broaden my horizons. One 
evening, I contemplated 
where I should go and what 
I should do to conquer the 
many thoughts occupying 
my mind. 

Inevitably, as it so often 
happens in today’s world, 
I ended up on Google. I 
wanted to see what would 
emerge if I entered “sum-
mer jobs for lifeguards 

in Canada.” Eventu-
ally Tamakwa popped up, 
catching my attention and 
stirring my curiosity. I then 
familiarized myself with 
the camp’s website. Before 
long, I applied for the swim 
director position and a few 
days later, Craig Perlmutter 
set up a Skype interview. 
The rest is history.

After I learned I got the 
job, I researched Tamakwa 
and Algonquin Park more 
extensively. While the 
province of Ontario wasn’t 
new to me, Algonquin Park 
was. Based on what I saw 
online, I was confident I 
could work a full summer 
in such a beautiful setting.

In mid-June, I set out 
on the long journey to start 
my summer. I left home 
with an open mind ready 
for new experiences, espe-
cially as it would be my first 
time at a summer camp. 
When I finally arrived at 
camp, I wasn’t sure what to 
expect.

I’ll never forget my first 
day on Tamakwa’s shores. 
It turned out to be one of 
my most unpleasant days at 
camp, possibly the only one 

I experienced the whole 
summer. My emotions 
were running high and for 
the first time since receiv-
ing the job, I questioned 
whether I’d be able to make 
it through the next two 
months. 

Not knowing anyone 
before arriving made 
this day so much harder 
because I didn’t feel I had 
anyone to turn to. Luck-
ily, within the first week, 
strange faces soon became 
familiar faces, allowing 
me to settle in better. They 
helped me not only in the 
beginning, but through-
out the entire summer. 
Some taught me about life 
at Tamakwa and others 
taught me about life in gen-
eral. They opened my eyes 
to a world I never thought 
was possible. One by one, 
they helped me with my 
journey, for which I’ll for-
ever be grateful.

The biggest challenge 
of being a rookie at camp, 
especially if you don’t know 
anyone in advance, is figur-
ing out how to fit in. For the 
first few days, I felt like an 
outsider until a few return-

ing Tamakwans took me 
under their wing.

When people would ask 
me where I’m from and I’d 
tell them Newfoundland, 
some had no idea where 
it actually is. Many were 
interested to find out more 
about the culture and lingo 
of my home province. Ask-
ing me to speak “Newfie” 
was a common thing. 
Everyone, however, was 
accepting of my different 
origin and excited to learn 
about my life and lifestyle. I 
quickly learned that Tam-
akwa wasn’t used to having 
someone from Atlantic 
Canada at camp.

For me, the summer 
was not only about dis-
covering a new place but 
also discovering a new me. 
Tamakwa allowed me to 
branch out in ways I never 
thought possible. It helped 
me become more independ-
ent and more open minded. 
I learned to see the bigger 
picture as far more impor-
tant than the small stress-
ors that may get in the way. 
I came to better appreciate 
the smaller things in life, 
such as a loon call or some-

thing as simple as silence 
− experiences often taken 
for granted.

I believe I was meant 
to be at Tamakwa this 
summer. Algonquin Park 

is an amazing place to 
have called “home” for two 
months of my life. I’ll never 
forget this experience or 
the people I can now call 
my Tamakwa family.

NEW HORIZONS
When it’s your first time, not only at Tamakwa, but at a summer camp, you can be  
sure spending two months there will prove full of discovery.  by janelle abbott

SURVIVING SURVIVOR, AND THEN SOME 
In the 13th annual iteration of this much-awaited all-day program, a Forester cabin goes the distance and savours the glory. by seth schostak 
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Many a romance has 
begun at Tamakwa. 
Countless couples 

have first met at camp and 
continued their relation-
ship in the city. Some have 
eventually gotten married. 
Until last summer, none 
had met and fallen in love 
on the sunny shores and 
then tied the knot there. In 
late August, Nate Zahn and 
Snaige Jogi made Tamakwa 
history when they had their 
wedding at camp, a few 
years after first meeting 
while both worked on staff. 

During the summer, 

excitement was in the air 
leading up to the big day. 
Not just for Nate and Sn-
aige, but also for the entire 
Tamakwa family. There 
was even a special all-day 
program dedicated to their 
wedding. Campers com-
peted to help the couple 
plan the best wedding pos-
sible and it proved a huge 
success. 

Tamakwans figured 
prominently in the wed-
ding itself. Groomsmen 
Craig Perlmutter and Jared 
Barnes and Bridesmaid 
Laura Beamish were all on 

the beach (at the Beachers) 
for the beautiful open-air 
ceremony. 

Wakonda made the 
bride and groom even hap-
pier, providing beautiful 
weather for the event. And 
what beach celebration 
would be complete without 
a fire from Wakonda! 

Following the cer-
emony, the Zahn, Jogi and 
Tamakwa families danced 
the night away. It was a 
wonderful festive celebra-
tion that bodes well for an 
incredible future together 
for the radiant couple.

TYING THE KNOT
Given the role Tamakwa played in their coupledom, Nate and Snaige 
 felt it only natural to have their wedding at camp. by andrea basen
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DYLAN SCHWARTZ, 14, JSB, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year at camp
“I’d ask both Vic and Craig 
how they handle the stress 
of being responsible for 
300-something kids every 
day during the summer, 
organizing all the activities 
and kids messing around.”  

ZACH WEIN, 16, CIT, Bloom-
field Hills, MI, 9th year
“I’d like to ask Vic if he ever 
wishes he could just focus 
on Tamakwa and not have 
to deal with his law firm 
and legal work and if that’s 
an option for him.” 

BELLA PITMAN, 12, 49er, 
New York, NY, 5th year
“I’m interested in knowing 
what Vic and Craig would 
like to change about Tam-
akwa. Is there anything 
they’d like to change or add 
something new or change 
back to the way it used to 
be?”

COGAN MCMICHAELS, 10, 
Ranger, Chapel Hill, NC, 
1st year
“My question would be 
why do we only get candy 
to share with everyone and 
only have our candy for one 
day and then we have to 
wait for some time to go to 
Tuck? Why do we have Tuck 
only twice a week?”

BAILEY FISHER, 12, Pioneer, 
Purchase, NY, 5th year
“I’d like to ask Vic and 
Craig why they decided to 
run Tamakwa instead of 
being at home and relaxing 
without the craziness of 
camp.” 

ELLIOT WRIGHT, 12, Ranger, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 3rd 
year
As Vic has been here much 
longer, I’d like to ask him 
why Tamakwa didn’t keep 
water skiing and why was 
this specific place on South 
Tea Lake chosen to create 
Tamakwa?”

MELANIE HIRSCH, 10, Pio-
neer, West Bloomfield, MI, 
3rd year
“I would ask Craig if he 
likes having his kids at 
Tamakwa despite being one 
of the directors here.” 

KATIE WOLBERG, 15, Senior 
Girl, Huntington Woods, 
MI, 8th year 
“I have a question for 
Vic: What is the secret of 
Tamagama? It’s very secre-
tive and I think a lot of 
people want to know.” 

CARTER SMITH, 14, JSB, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 5th 
year 
“My question for both is: 
‘How did you get into the 
Tamakwa business?’ I just 
want to know how they 
came to be where they are 
now.” 

EMILY GELGOOT, 15, Senior 
Girl, Toronto, ON, 5th year 
“My question is what would 
Vic and Craig do to allow 
Tamakwa to grow even 
bigger? What would be 
the most important thing 
they’d do to enlarge camp?”

WILLIAM FOLBE, 10, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 3rd year
“Even though Vic and Craig 
may not have been here in 

1936, I’d ask them what was 
it like back then when Lou 
Handler and Omer Stringer 
docked at camp for the first 
time? I’d also ask Vic what 
got him into buying camp?”

JOSH KAM, 15, Senior Boy, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year
“I want to know their 
opinion on how a Tamkwan 
should act. Everyone has a 
different view of appropri-
ate Tamakwa behaviour 
but hearing it from Vic 
and Craig would give me a 
stronger idea of what it is. 
Especially up in Algonquin 
Park in terms of respect-
ing nature and the animals 
and not littering and stuff 
like that. They’ve expressed 
it before, but not in great 
detail.”

HAYDEN TAYLOR, 10, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year
“I’d like to ask Vic if he’s 
planning to add any new 
cabins or any new features 
to the camp this year.”

LINDSEY ZOUSMER, 11, Pio-
neer, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 
4th year
“I’d like to ask both what 
inspired them to own Tam-
akwa? Maybe it was their 
lifestyle or maybe they felt 
something special about 
camp?”

ASHER RADUNS-SILVERSTEIN, 
14, Bronx, NY, JSB, 8th 
year
“I’ve only one question and 
it’s for Vic: ‘Out of all the 
words representing each 
letter of Tamakwa from the 
Tamakwa song, which one 

keeps bringing you back to 
camp? So, for example, is it 
the terrific laundry service 
or the air so clean and 
pure?”  

ALEX ACKER, 11, Ranger, 
Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“I’ve just one question, and 
it’s for Vic because he’s old-
er than Craig: ‘What’s the 
secret of Tamagama? Only 
the people who’ve been 
accepted into Tamagama 
know what it is and it’s 
kind of mysterious.”

JORDYN GLASS, 13, 49er, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 6th 
year
“I have a question for 
Craig: ‘If you had a choice 
between the different super 
powers, which one would 
you pick?’” 

CURIOUS MINDS
If campers had the chance to ask Vic and/or Craig just one question  
about anything, what would it be?  interviews by robert sarner

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP
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The journey to Tam-
akwa is both physical 
and spiritual. It starts 

with a long bus ride or 
maybe a flight. Hours pass 
as we travel farther and 
farther away from every-
thing we know. Goodbye 
parents, friends, pets and 
beds. At last, we get off the 
bus in an isolated parking 
lot ready for the final leg 
of a much anticipated trip. 
We buckle our life jacket 
and prepare ourselves for 
the eight-minute pointer 
ride that carries us a mil-
lion miles away from the 
life that we know.

My son Ari once said 
to me, “What’s the point of 
going to camp if you’re not 
going to try new things?” 
I’ve had the privilege of 
watching him live that 
philosophy. At the tender 
age of 8 he made a canoe 
paddle that he proudly dis-
plays in his bedroom. Like 
many Tamakwans, he has 
achieved awards in almost 
every activity and gone 
on countless canoe trips. 
While still a Forester, he 
participated in the Harvey 
Deutch Triathlon. It’s so 
much what Tamakwa is all 
about.

One of my favourite 
things about working at 
Tamakwa is watching kids 
of all ages try new things 
and take emotional risks 
in doing it. In my position 
as Landsports Director, 

campers often tell me 
that they’ve never done 
a particular activity. For 
example, the first time we 
take to the ball field, in-
variably a camper will say 
to me he’s never thrown 
a softball before, or that 
she’s never hit an overhand 
pitch before. Such things 
I hear kids say day in and 
day out. 

I love teaching camp-
ers how to do something 
they’ve never tried before 
and encouraging them to 
take the emotional risk 
of possible failure. Some-
times they succeed and 
sometimes they don’t. 
Those who fail the first 
time get the opportunity to 
try again and again until 
they feel an even deeper 
satisfaction of success. 

One of my favourite 
stories is of a 12-year-old 
Ranger who tried out for 
the 12-and-under softball 
team that was to com-
pete at Camp Manitou. 
For more than a week, he 
showed up first period for 
tryouts and played well 
enough to make the team. 
A few days before the team 
was to be posted, he took 
me aside and told me that 
he liked playing during 
tryouts but didn’t want to 
be put on the team to go to 
Manitou. 

I told him that he was 
doing a great job and that 
he would surely make 

the team. I asked him to 
think about it a little more 
and told him that I had 
confidence in him and in 
his abilities to contribute 
to the team. He told me 
he had a strong sense of 
what he was and was not 
comfortable with and he 
was ill at ease about go-
ing to Manitou. After he 
expressed his trepidation, 
we discussed it some more 
and he ultimately agreed 
to think about being on the 
team.

This clearly wasn’t a 
simple matter for him. 
Over the next several days, 
he wrestled with what was 
clearly a dilemma for him. 
Each time we talked, I re-
minded him that I had lots 
of confidence in him and 
encouraged him to push 
himself out of his comfort 
zone.  

The day I was to an-
nounce the final team, 
this young man pulled me 
aside one last time.  

“I’ve been thinking 
about this a lot and I’ve 
made a decision,” he told 
me. “I’m going to play at 
Manitou.”  

I don’t remember 
whether we won or lost 
that game. I do remember 
that this boy played with 
a smile and even got a few 
hits, illustrating my point 
in the process.

I believe one of the 
things that creates “Tam-

akwa Magic” is the convic-
tion that “You can do this” 
aren’t hollow words.  “I can 

do this!” is a message that 
Tamakwans carry with 
them their whole lives, 

spurring them on to great 
things, both on and off the 
sports field.

The other night, my 
daughter Ali – and 
may she forgive me for 

telling this – let out a pierc-
ing scream at home. 

“Daddy, there’s a bug 
in the bathroom!,” she ex-
claimed. “It’s on the ceiling. 

It could’ve fallen right onto 
my head!”

This is the same kid 
who cannot stop talking 
about last summer’s canoe 
trip. 

A few months ago, I 
took Ali out on the trail to 

practice her mile-run for 
school (that’s like, I dunno, 
80 km or something?). 
She begged me to tell her 
trip stories (and like most 
fellow Tamakwans, I have 
plenty). 

Every time I’d start re-

counting a tale, she would 
break in with one of her 
own. They were all famil-
iar, but uniquely hers. What 
camper doesn’t remember 
getting stuck in the mud on 
a portage, or being caught 
in a major rain storm? 

Who doesn’t remember 
eating things that were so 
delicious on Big Trout but 
horrid when reproduced at 
home? 

Ali wrote about one of 
her portages for a school 
writing project and I had to 
remind her that her teacher 
might not know what a 680 
is, much less a portage. 
This is the same kid who 
pooped in her swim diaper 
in the shallow end of the 
swim dock. 

As an activity leader, 
I always felt as if all of the 
kids were “mine.” The feel-
ing is even stronger as the 
camp doctor – the whole 
camp is my cabin. 

At home, I often run 
into campers who only 
months earlier visited me 
in the clinic. At the time, 
some needed a little hand 
holding, others had splin-
ters, and some needed a 
couple of nights of nursing 
care upstairs. I feel a sense 
of kinship with all of them, 
and a bit protective. But 
time flies. At a recent Bat 
Mitzvah, I confused one of 
my former campers for a 
friend’s wife. Why do they 
have to keep growing up? 
Twenty summers at camp 
is a long time, but it sure 
doesn’t feel like it. 

I’ve been so fortunate 
to be camp doctor over 

the last seven summers, 
working with old friends 
like Craig, Vic, and Margot. 
I love sharing my fresh 
ground coffee with old 
friends like AD Ellen and 
Mike Kaufman. Best of all, 
I get to take all my meals 
on the porch of the Head 
Staff Dining Room with 
Libby and Ric. 

And while I love the 
moments I get to spend 
with my dear old (and busy) 
friends, it’s the kids that 
matter most. It feels like it 
was just last summer that I 
was changing Ali’s diapers, 
but like all “my” campers, 
she will keep moving up. 
Soon she’ll be bat mitzvah, 
then a senior girl, and off 
to college. She’ll be the 
one at the party who looks 
so grown up that I hardly 
recognize her. 

As she grows up, camp 
will be in her heart and will 
help turn her into the won-
derful adult I know she will 
be. Tamakwa does that. It 
takes kids who are afraid 
of bugs and turns them 
into independent grownups 
full of stories, humour, and 
strength. My kid may be 
afraid of bugs at home, but 
she’s a true Tamakwan, and 
isn’t afraid to drag a canoe 
through the mud or help 
a friend with a pack. That 
counts for a lot.

GROWING UP AT CAMP
Reflections on the difference of experiencing something at Tamakwa as opposed  
to back home in the city. by peter lipson

YOU CAN DO THIS
Why it pays to tackle new challenges at camp and not be afraid of possible  
failure the first time trying something different. by ellen michaels
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JORDYN GLASS, 13, 49er, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 6th 
year at camp
“One day in mid-July, it 
started pouring and a lot 
of people went to the Loon 
Lodge and suddenly the 
JTs started throwing paint 
at everyone. The whole 
camp got into a huge paint 
fight and everyone was all 
different colours. Then, we 
got the hoses out and Vic 
and Craig sprayed every-
one. It was really fun.”  

JACOB ELLENBOGEN, 12, 
Voyageur, Bloomfield Hills 
MI, 6th year
“One morning we were 
going to go to Under 12 
Intercamp at Manitou. 
I helped wake up other 
campers on Boys Hill so 
they could be at breakfast 
on time. I came out of my 
cabin to wake up a couple 
of our friends in Crow 
[cabin]. When we were near 
the staircase behind Crow, 
we saw a moose. My friend 
Sam was walking toward us 
and when he saw the moose 
nearby, he screamed and 
his flipflop fell off. A few 
minutes later, he made me 
go back and get it. It was 
hilarious.” 

NELLIE FISHER, 13, 49er, 
Purchase, NY, 6th year
“For me, the real highlight 
was going on a 5-day canoe 
trip with some of my re-
ally close friends. We got 
to bond and became even 
closer. I liked seeing dif-
ferent parts of Algonquin 
Park. Even if paddling or 
portaging aren’t always 
fun, everyone was really 
positive and had a good at-
titude. We sang songs and 
had lots of fun.” 

JASON TEPER, 15, Senior 
Boy, Farmington Hills, MI, 
8th year 
“My best highlight was the 
first day of camp, seeing all 
my friends from Toronto, 
LA and other places for 
the first time in a year and 

walking into the Bayview 
cabin which I had dreamed 
about for seven years. The 
other great memory was 
going on a 5-day canoe trip. 
In the past, I didn’t really 
enjoy trips but this year I 
had a great tripper, named 
Sam, and I had a lot of fun.” 

GEORGE KELLIE, 15, Senior 
Boy, Wingham, ON, 7th 
year
“My favourite moment was 
my 5-day canoe trip. The 
weather was amazing. I had 
three of my best friends 
with me and we had the 
best tripper, Kieron. We 
took it really chill, we didn’t 
rush to camp sites and had 
a great time.”

CHARLIE FINSILVER, 11, 
Ranger, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI, 4th year
“I really loved the first day 
of camp when I got off the 
pointer and saw who my 
cabin-mates were. It made 
me extremely happy. The 
other big highlight was 
our cabin finishing in the 
top two of Survivor. It was 
really exciting, especially 
when everybody is cheer-
ing for you. It was a great 
experience.” 

ALEC DORF, 9, JT, West 
Bloomfield, MI, 2nd year
“My highlight was that I 
made it into inter-camp 
even though I couldn’t 
actually take part because I 
was on a canoe trip.”

JACK FREEMAN, 11, Ranger, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 3rd 
year
“The best thing was my 
4-day canoe trip. We got 
to the campsite and our 
tripper taught us a new 
card game called President. 
I kept coming in last place 
and then I finished in first 
place which was really fun.”

ESTER LEVITE, 9, Pioneer, 
Brooklyn, NY, 4th year
“Me and my friends were 
going kayaking and it was 

really windy and we were 
so scared, we were freak-
ing out. The Kayak Director 
said that we’re not going 
out far but we went almost 
to Treasure Island and 
all of us started tipping 
and freaking out. It was 
so funny. We all had to go 
back, some of us were cry-
ing with laughter.” 

ZACH KAM, 13, Voyageur, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 6th 
year
“I don’t have one specific 
highlight, just being with 
my cabin and having great 
counselors. For me, every 
day is a special moment.”

JOSHUA KOOLIK, 13, Voya-
geur, Boca Raton, FL, 5th 
year
“I loved the time when it 
was raining hard and we 
got some paint from the art 
supplies and had a camp-
wide paint fight. Everyone 
dumped paint on each 
other and we all ran around 
in the rain with paint on. It 
was awesome.”

JACOB COBURN, 11, Ranger, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 4th 
year
“First month I went on 
a 10-day canoe trip and 
on the 7th day, we had a 
3K- portage. It was very 
hard and when I finished 
it, there was a long beach 
with a really nice view. 
I sat there, feeling really 
good about what I’d ac-
complished. That night, we 
had a campfire right there. 
We went star gazing and I 
saw the best stars I’ve ever 
seen. It was really cool.”

JORDAN SIGEL, 12, Voyageur, 
Toronto, ON, 6th year
“My best moment was 
playing on the Under-16 
hockey team, even though I 
got decked during the game 
against Manitou. It was 
my first time playing on an 
U-16 team and I had a lot 
of fun. I wanted to be part 
of it because when I was 

younger, I used to watch 
the U-16 players play and 
now it felt good to be one of 
those people.” 

ARIEL GOLNICK, 15, Senior 
Girl, West Bloomfield, MI, 
8th year
“My favourite memory 
was coming back from our 
5-day canoe trip in July be-
cause of the adrenaline you 
get from paddling in. You’re 

so excited to see all your 
friends and hug them and 
talk about everything that 
happened on the trip. An-
other special moment was 
whenever we’re all together 
on the Slope looking out 
at the lake. You don’t have 
that view in Michigan.” 

GEORGIE EDELMAN, 10, Pio-
neer, New York, NY, 2nd 
year
“It was the time when we 
were at Arts and Crafts 
and it started raining and 
the art director asked if 
we wanted to have a paint 
fight. We all went outside 
and started having a paint 
fight and pretty soon there 
was music playing from 
Loon Lodge and the whole 
camp joined in. Everyone 
was covered in paint and 
it was really fun. Everyone 
was coming together and 
having fun together; danc-
ing, singing and throwing 
paint at each other.” 

MIKE GROSINGER, 13, Voya-
geur, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 
6th year
“My favourite moment was 
when our counselor caught 
a powdered donut in his 
mouth that was thrown 
half-way across the Dining 
Hall and the whole camp 
went crazy. Other people 
tried but couldn’t do it. It 
was awesome.”  

ALEX ACKER, 11, Ranger, 

Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“On the last night of our 
canoe trip when we did 
reflections, everyone was 
really close and shared 
what they thought of the 
trip. Everyone was really 
close and I really liked the 
whole spirit of all of us 
being this one big commu-
nity. We’re all brothers and 
sisters. That’s what it felt 
like to me.” 

ADAM SINGER, 11, Ranger, 
Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd year
“When we went on a drop 
trip and we got to go out of 
Algonquin Park where even 
10-day trips don’t go. It was 
really cool. Then we drove 
back three hours and got 
to have Tim Hortons which 
was fun.”

CHAZ FRANK, 11, Ranger, 
Los Angeles, CA, 5th year
“My favourite moment of 
the summer was on trip 
when we did a 1,300-me-
ter portage. We all walked 
together and whenever one 
of us fell, we all helped the 
other person up. It was 
good seeing that teamwork 
is a great thing, especially 
on a portage.”

ALEX WOLGIN, 9, JT, West 
Bloomfield, MI, 2nd year
“Getting my blue award in 
archery was a real highlight 
because my favourite col-
our is blue and it took me a 
lot of tries to get it.”

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

UNFORGETTABLE
Thinking over the various high points of the summer at Tamakwa, campers  
expound on their favourite memories. interviews by robert sarner
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EMILY GELGOOT, 15, Senior 
Girl, Toronto, ON, 5th year at 
camp
“I’m sure that when Tam-
akwa started, everybody 
knew each other and it felt 
like a really close-knit fam-
ily. It’s similar today but 
camp has grown, a lot of 
things have changed, there 
are many new faces from 
all over the world and it’s a 
different kind of commu-
nity now.”

DYLAN SCHWARTZ, 14, JSB, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year
“One of the biggest differ-
ences is that there were 
no girls at camp 80 years 
ago. Also most of the rules 
we have today didn’t exist 
then, like, for example, for 
water sports. There are 
more precautions now, 
making for a safer environ-
ment.”

BELLA PITMAN, 12, 49er, 
New York, NY, 5th year
“I imagine the food and the 
policy on electronics were 

a lot different back then. 
You could bring things you 
can’t today. People prob-
ably brought less clothing, 
not even a whole duffle. I 
bet camp was less safe. It 
probably wasn’t as closely 
guarded – like you could 
just go swimming whenev-
er you wanted. There were 
less regulations. Of course, 
there were only boys then 
so camp was probably a bit 
more rowdy.”  

KATIE WOLBERG, 15, Senior 
Girl, Huntington Woods, 
MI, 8th year 
“For the most part, it was 
smaller than what it is 
today. Also I think that be-
cause of the change in gen-
erations and change in life, 
it’s safer now. I don’t think 
they were as cautious back 
then as they are today.”

CARTER SMITH, 14, JSB, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 5th 
year 
“Back then, it was smaller 
which you would think 
would make camp more 

connected, but I really 
think Tamakwa is more 
connected today because 
of all the things we have 
now that they didn’t have 
80 years ago. Because there 
was less experience in 
camping back then, there 
was less of a connection 
between people.” 

COGAN MCMICHAELS, 10, 
Ranger, Chapel Hill, NC, 
1st year
“On a physical level, there 
probably weren’t as many 
buildings and other struc-
tures back then like there 
are today.” 

HAYDEN TAYLOR, 10, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year
“I’d say the biggest differ-
ence was the technology. 
Even today, we don’t have 
very much at camp but we 
do have the computers at 
Camp TV. We also have the 
projector screen in the Rec 
Hall. We have other tech-
nology that shows us how 
we can have fun making 
music videos or just doing 

some fun stuff with our 
cabin. Back then, there was 
a lot less technology than 
we have today.” 

ASHER RADUNS-SILVERSTEIN, 
14, JSB, Bronx, NY , 8th 
year
“I imagine that in the 
beginning, Tamakwa was 
more set on just having 
fun. Now I come know-
ing there’s going to be an 
experience that I can’t have 
anywhere else and that it’s 
going to set me up for the 
rest of my life. Back then, it 
was more of just a summer 
camp. It was a place that 
kids came to get away but 
it’s progressed since then. 
It’s changed into more of a 
training for the rest of your 
life.”

WILLIAM FOLBE, 10, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 3rd year
“There were a lot less kids 
80 years ago and they 
didn’t have some of the 
stuff we have now, like 
many of the cabins and 
activities.” 

ZACH WEIN, 16, CIT, Bloom-
field Hills, MI, 9th year
“Maybe one of the biggest 
changes is the number of 
activities now available for 
campers to pursue their in-
terests. I’m sure they didn’t 
have Outdoor Fun when 
camp started or many of 
the evening programs and 
other things the program 
directors work on. I’m not 
sure if they had as much 
creativity 80 years ago as 
we have today.” 

MELANIE HIRSCH, 10, Pio-
neer, West Bloomfield, MI, 
3rd year
“I think everything was 
different in the early years. 
Probably the buildings 
were different from how 
they are today, the food 
was different, the people 
were different. I know 
there were no girls back 
then. Now there are a lot of 
girls, including myself, and 
that’s probably the biggest 
difference.”

ELLIOT WRIGHT, 12, Ranger, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 3rd 
year
“I don’t think camp was 
as safe back then because 
lots of things have become 
more modern. There are 
now more safety regula-

tions. Also, the trees would 
have been smaller 80 years 
ago.”

BAILEY FISHER, 12, Pur-
chase, NY, 5th year
“Today there are more 
people at Tamakwa and 
probably more enthusiasm 
because back then people 
were probably calmer about 
camp. Now, everyone’s 
excited to see each other 
and it’s crazy in the Dining 
Hall. There are also prob-
ably more activities now 
than there were back then 
and some that aren’t here 
anymore. I heard there 
used to be boxing at camp.” 

JOSH KAM, 15, Senior Boy, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year
“I imagine the activities 80 
years ago were a lot differ-
ent than today. They’re now 
more modernized. For ex-
ample, if sailing and wind-
surfing were present back 
then, they probably were 
more difficult to control. 
Now, you pull a string and 
that’s it. I know we always 
refer back to 80 years ago 
but I think the songs and 
cheers were a lot different 
then. Maybe words have 
changed and how people 
sing is different.”  

ONCE UPON A TIME
As Tamakwa marked its 80th summer, campers imagined how it was different back in  
its early days compared to camp today. interviews by robert sarner

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP
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Any excuse to bring 
together former 
Tamakwans of all 

ages is always a good one, 
especially if it’s where they 
experienced camp in the 
first place and it remains 
one of their favourite spots 
in the world. 

In early September, 

after a three-year hiatus, 
Alumni Weekend attracted 
more than 75 alumni on 
the shores of South Tea 
for two days of fun, sun, 
games and lots of remi-
niscing.

The alumni proved an 
energetic and animated 
bunch, who clearly had not 

lost any of the fabled old 
Tamakwa spirit since they 
were last at camp. From 
distant places around 
North America, partici-
pants included many who 
hadn’t been at Tamakwa in 
decades. Not surprisingly, 
being back at camp and 
taking part in Tamakwa 

activities triggered a tor-
rent of warm memories 
for all.

Proceedings kicked off 
with an incredible show of 
Air Bands on the Stein-
hauer Stage in the Rec 
Hall. Current Tamakwa 
staff started the night 
with a medley from the 

latest Pitch Perfect movie, 
followed by many other 
entertaining acts. As the 
winner of the night was 
controversial, we won’t 
mention a particular group 
of former Senior Girls who 
performed a song from 
Fame.

Over the course of 

the weekend, there was 
a Colour War Medley 
Marathon, passionate song 
singing, swimming, land 
and water activities and 
both nights ended with a 
special campfire. People 
joked at how often they 
found themselves saying, 
“It’s just like old times.” 
The hardest part for most 
was having to say goodbye 
again to Tamakwa and 
Algonquin Park. Until the 
next Alumni Weekend.

DEJA VU?
Seen any of these people before? Help us place a face 

RELIVING GREAT MOMENTS
Tamakwans from different eras converge on camp for a special weekend. by andrea basen

Nothing like a time-honoured group shot to trigger fond memories of former 
Tamakwans, some better remembered than others. But who are they? Can you 

name any of them? Are you perhaps one of them? Here’s a hint: this picture dates 
back to 1968.

Helps us identify the campers and staffers in this photo for the next issue of 
the South Tea Echo. We want names. We’d especially like to hear from anyone who 
recognizes herself in this photo.   
• Please write echo@tamakwa.com

THE
SOUTH 

TEA
ECHO

WANTS
TO 

HEAR
FROM 
YOU

Send us your ideas,
comments, photos, 
requests, etc. to 

echo@tamakwa.com
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It was a warm August 
night. Tamakwa’s 16U 
softball team was de-

termined to triumph over 
a bigger, stronger squad 
from Camp Manitou. The 
entire camp made the 
after-dinner trek to the 
ball-field to watch the final 
competition and support 
their athletes.  

For much of the game, 
Manitou maintained a 
healthy lead. It was now 
the bottom of the last 
inning. Two outs, bases 
loaded and Tamakwa 
down by two. Up to the 
plate steps Tamakwa’s 3rd 
baseman. She sets her feet 
and takes a few cuts. See-
ing the young girl digging 
in at the plate, the Manitou 
coach waives in his left 

fielder. What happened 
next still lives on in the 
annals of Tamakwa sports 
history.  

That girl was me and 
the year was 1978. I was 
14 years old and living a 
dream playing on Tam-
akwa’s 16U softball team 
against Manitou. I re-
member the moment like 
it was yesterday. I stood 
at the plate watching the 
coach move in his left 
fielder. I dug in, deter-
mined to make him pay. I 
recall swinging at the first 
pitch and getting all of it. 
The ball flew over the left 
fielder’s head. One run in, 
two runs in. Seconds later, 
a third run crossed the 
plate and the crowd went 
crazy as Tamakwa won. 

The pride and excitement 
we all felt that day was 
epic. I’ve played sports my 
whole life and that hit is 
the one I’ll never forget. 

Flash forward 37 
years. This time, it’s a 
beautiful August morning. 
Manitou athletes have just 
arrived and the first order 
of business is the 12U soft-
ball game at the Field of 
Dreams. Though the field 
is in a different spot than 
it was in 1978, we still have 
the home field advantage 
of recognizing the good old 
“Tamakwa bounce.”  

Proud to be Tuff Bea-
vers, the kids played their 
hearts out. Down by three 
in the bottom of the last 
inning, the Tamakwans 
rallied back. With two 

outs and the bases loaded 
up steps 9-year-old Ozzy 
Borman. He connects hard 
for a run-scoring single, 
snatching victory from the 
jaws of defeat. I’ll never 
forget that moment and 
nor will Ozzy and the other 
athletes who battled that 
day.

These are just two 
examples of the pride 
and joy that come from 
competing in Intercamp. 
Representing Tamakwa in 
sports against other camps 
is an honour and a privi-
lege. This past summer, we 
were fortunate to continue 
Tamakwa’s long tradi-
tion of fierce competition 
and good sportsmanship. 
Over 100 campers and 
many staff members road-

tripped to other camps for 
day-long tournaments and 
competitions. Kids formed 
strong bonds and created 
lasting memories while 
showing their athleticism 
and spirit. 

Moreover, Intercamp 
is fun for everyone. All 
Tamakwans get in on it 
when we have the pleasure 
of hosting other camps. 
At the sound of the bell, 
the whole camp heads to 
the transportation dock 
to greet our guests. Face 
tattoos, Wally Beaver and 
smiling faces are eve-
rywhere. Schedules are 
passed out and the excite-
ment is palpable. 

The month of July 
brought great days of com-
petition. Fifty campers and 
staff journeyed to Manitou 
to compete in softball, 
basketball, soccer, tennis, 
archery, climbing, swim-
ming and inline hockey. 
We fought hard and ended 
the day with more wins 
than loses. The highlight 
was the 12U softball game. 
Pitcher Sam Wittenberg 
preserved a Tamakwa vic-
tory in the bottom of the 
last inning by diving for 
a pop-up, catching it on a 
bounce and throwing it to 
the catcher for a force at 
home, preventing the ty-
ing run from scoring. The 
game ended on the next 
play when Cooper Sosin 
fielded a bounding ball to 
second and made an easy 
out at first base.  

The excitement contin-
ued at Camp Timberlane 
where Tamakwa had the 
privilege of competing 
in its First Annual 16U 
Basketball Invitational 
Tournament. Coaches Sam 
Orley and Dylan Deitch 
pushed the boys hard and 
they played their hearts 

out. We finished with a 
2-2 record, highlighted by 
a win over the eventual 
champions.  

August brought many 
more great days of com-
petition. After a two-year 
hiatus, our 16U girls 
handball team returned 
to Camp Walden’s 4-Way 
Handball Tournament 
with unfinished business. 
We went in knowing that 
we’d accept nothing less 
than a championship. Led 
by Max Huberman’s 24 
goals in five games, the 
girls proved victorious.  

Manitou returned 
to Tamakwa in August, 
bringing with them ath-
letes to compete in both 
12U and 16U events. We 
had a memorable, action-
packed day, full of great 
competition, spirit and 
sportsmanship.

Our staff was also 
able to get in on the fun 
this summer. The Bad Boy 
Staff Basketball Team of 
Dylan Deitch, Mitchell 
August, Josh Bender, Evan 
Ketai, Jake Migdal, Alex 
Sigel and Daniel Garfin-
kel dominated both the 
Arowhon and Ahmek staff 
teams. They put on a clinic 
with their teamwork and 
skill.  

Putting on a Tam-
akwa T-shirt and taking 
the field, court or rink to 
represent camp continues 
to be a highlight for many 
campers, just as it was for 
me so many years ago. Try-
outs, practice, pep rally, 
early morning breakfast, 
long bus ride, seeing 
other camps, making new 
friends − these are the 
gifts of Intercamp. For me, 
the best part of Intercamp 
is returning home to Tam-
akwa, knowing that there’s 
no place I’d rather be!

SPORTS

THE GLORY OF IT ALL
This past summer, yet again, campers did Tamakwa proud in Intercamp action. Taking the field,  
court or rink to represent camp remains a timeless highlight for many campers. by ellen michaels


